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abnfn˙̃nmanassss ss sens nas 


CHAP. AV. 


8 won as we were up we met 


in a long open gallery, ſup- 
ported by pillars of porphery, whence 
the eye had a pleaſing variety of 
objects both from the ſea and the 
country. The unknown young lady 
did not yet appear, but the perſon 
Vor, II. B who 
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who brought her to land, having 
got his own apparel dry, had dreſſed | 
himſelf and came to us. He was 
habited in a ſhort ſaffron-coloured ; 
coat, bound cloſe to his body, with 
gold laces or cords, but the whole i 
much damaged and tarniſhed by the | 
ſea. He ſeemed about thirty years 


of age, was well ſhaped, and, in ai 


word, an agrzcable figure. But how 


great was the ſurpriſe, when the 


counteſs, who had not taken notice 


of him before, having been engaged 


about the lady, now looking on him, 


knew him for her brother Cœurleon, 


captain in the Spaniſh king's guards. 


He alſo preſently knew his fiſte 
| 22” 


Meleſinda, and they ran into each 
other's arms with the moſt inex- 
preſſible tenderneſs and joy. After 
having renewed their affectionate 
embraces ſeveral times, Meleſinda 
preſented her brother to me and the 
Villadorian : The philoſopher Swe- 
nitz had ſoon recollected his ſea- 
tures, though his complexion had 
_ contracted much of the Spaniſh 
bwarthineſs. We all congratulated 
him on his late eſcape, and requeſt- 
ed to know by what adventure he 
was brought to that condition, and 
who the young lady was he had 
with him. He made no delay to ſa- 
tsfy us, and having ſeated himſelf 


B 2 near 
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4 MrMOIRs of the 
near Melefinda, he began in the 


following manner ; 

The young lady, whom you have 
here, is the daughter of Don Pedro 
d'Oſuna, an old nobleman of Al- 
garva, in Portugal, who is very rich, 
and takes delight in nothing but his 
riches. It happened that Don Silvio 
de Monteleone, the younger ſon of 
a decayed family in that kingdom, 
having ſeen this young lady at a 
grand feſtival, fell in love with her. 
Ile is a young officer in the Spaniſh | 
guards, of excellent parts, and en- 
dowed with great virtue and honour, 
He was in the twentieth year of his 
age, when he became acquainted 

with 
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with Saphrina's charms, who had 


not then paſſed her fifteenth. As 
old Monteleone lived but a fe miles 
diſtant from her father's houſe, Don 
Silvio took all opportunities of leav- 
ing Madrid and returning home; 
by which means he had frequent 
opportunities of ſeeing Saphrina. By 
the advantages of a good perſon, a 
pleaſing converſation, and the help 
of an old Duenna, he made ſuch an 
impreſſion in Saphtina's heart, as 
nothing could be ſtronger. He him- 
ſelf was no leſs ſmitten with Sa- 
phrina. Frequent interviews ma- 
naged by the Duenna, whom he 


had richly bribed, and opportunities 
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of ſeeing her when he went with his 
father to viſit Don Pedro d'Oſuna, 
made them ſtill diſcover new beau- 
ties in each other, and by degrees 


raiſed in them that mutual paſſion 
which occaſioned this unfortunate 


adventure. It happened that in the 
midſt of this intercourſe of love and 
friendſhip between Don Silvio de 
MonteleoneandSaphrina,there broke 
out an irreparable quarrel between 
their parents, about the colour of 
their ſhoe-knots; Don Pedro d'Oſuna 
inſiſting upon it that orange-colour 
ribbons, which his family always 


wore, were handſomer and of more 


antient date than cinnamon : Old 
Mon- 


\ F 
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Monteleone aſſerting the contrary. 
The father of Saphrina was ſo in- 
cenſed at the father of Don Silvio, 
that he contracted an unreaſonable 
averſion towards the ſon, inſomuch 
that he forbad him his houſe, and 
charged Saphrina, upon her duty, 
never to ſee him more. In the mean 
time to break off all communication 
between them, for he began to ſuſ- 
pet that young Monteleone had 
entertained ſecret hopes of marrying 
Saphrina, he found out a-Man of 
good fortune, good underſtanding, 
but no very engaging perſon, whom 
he pitched upon as an huſband for 
his daughter; this was the marquis 
B 4 
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of Coimbra. The marquis is a little 
man, very round ſhouldered, long 
viſaged, but very pleaſant in con- 
verſation, and always richly dreſſed, 
in order, as he ſays, to ſet his perſon 
off to the beſt advantage. He is of 
ſuch a good - humoured diſpoſition 
that perſons of all tempers, the 
grave, the merry, the melancholy, 
ſhew a new chearfulneſs when he 
comes amongſt them. Old d'Oſuna 
{ſoon concerted this affair ſo well, 
that he told Saphrina it was his de- 
ſign to marry her to this nobleman, 
and that her wedding ſhould be cele- 


brated on a certain appointed day. 


Saphrina, who ſeemed overwhelmed 
with 
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with the authority of her father, as 


unable to object any thing againſt ſo 
advantageous a match, received the 
propoſal with a profound filence, 
which old d'Oſuna, commended in 
her as the moſt decent manner of 
a virgin's giving her conſent. to an 
Ouverture of that kind. The noiſe 


Sobre K — RN ET LRU ante iy ot 


„of this intended marriage ſoon 
reached Don Silvio, who was con- 
| IJ fined by his duty at Medina Sidonia, 
| where the King then was. After 
- | a long tumult of paſſions, which na- 
= turally ariſe in a lover's heart on 
. ſuch an occaſion, he writ the fol- 


+ Wl lowing letter to Saphrina. 


The 


lt. 


.. 
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* The thought of my Saphrina, 
which for ſome years has been my 
only happineſs, is now become a 
greater torment to me than I am 
able to bear. Muſt I then live to 
ſee you another's? The gardens, 
places of public entertainment, even 
the ſacred temples, where we have 
ſo often converſed together, throw 
a melancholly over my mind, Life 
itſelf is become a burden. I know 
the Marquis of Coimbra is a man 
of good-nature and honour. May 
you long be happy with him, but 
forget that there was ever ſuch a 
perſon as 

Silvio de Montelcone.” 
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I undertook to deliver this letter 
for my friend, to Saphrina; who 
fainted away at the reading of it. I 
then went to the Marquis of Co- 
imbra, with whom I was acquaint- 
ed, and opened the whole affair to 
him. He heard it with ſome ſerious 
thoughtfulneſs at firſt, but ſoon 
reſuming his uſual pleaſantneſs, 
Cœurleon, ſaid he, be in no trouble 
about your friend, I will do him no 
injury. Mean time Saphrina accuſed 
herſelf for having ſo tamely given 
an ear to the propoſal of a huſband, 
and conſidered the Marquis of Co- 
imbra as one who had ruined the 
happineſs of her lover. She had 
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never ſeen the Marquis, but he 
was already become her averſion. | 
In ſhort, ſhe reſolved to ſuffer the 
utmoſt effects of Don d'Oſuna's diſ- 
pleafure rather than marry the Mar. 
quis of Coimbra. Old d'Oſuna 
in a ſhort time brought him to her, 
and leſt him alone to make his 
addreſſes, which he began in this 
manner. Fair Saphrina, your fa- 


ther d'Oſuna has propoſed you to 
me for a wife; and I think you very 


beautiful. My perſon is none of the 
moſt pleaſing, but I hope to make you 
a kind huſband—Do you think you 
can be happy with me; ſpeak your 
mind freely; I have riches equal to 
your 
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your own, and I have rank. At this 


ſome beauteous tears fell from the 


eyes of Saphrina, and ſhe thus an- 


ſwered; My Lord, I have no objec- 
tion to you; I am certain of your 
being both good-natured, and filled 
with honourable ſentiments ; but to 
be in genuous with you, I am reſolved 
never to marry any one but a gen- 
tleman named Don Silvio de Mon- 
teleone. With that ſhe told him 
what had paſſed between them, and 
produced Monteleone's letter. The 
gallant Coimbra took it, and hay- 
ing read it, aſſured Saphrina, that he 
would not be the occaſion of ſepa- 
rating two lovers, and that he would 
im- 
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declared to him that ſhe would 


immediately break with her father. } 
Saphrina fell on her knees, and b 
thanked him for his generous pro- | b 
ceeding. Accordingly he went and! 
told d'Oſuna, that his daughter had [ , 

N 


never marry any but young Monte- . 
leone, and that he would think no I 
more of her. Old d' Oſuna fell into I * 
a great paſſion, and ſaid, that ſince | 
ſhe refuſed to give her hand to the { 
Marquis of Coimbra, ſhe ſhould | 
give it to no body, and that he 
would fend her out of hand to the I | 


1 monaſtery of Olivenza. The Mar- 
| quis having informed me of what 
had happened, and of d'Qſuna's re- 


ſolution, 
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lution, which it was more than 


er. 

nd J rrobable he would put in execution, 
0 : becauſe - by that means he would 
nd | preſerve a conſiderable ſum of mo- 
zd ney which he muſt have given for 
a dower, I immediately diſpatched 
"% letter to Medina Sidonia, where 
10 | young IVionteleone then was; but 
10 N the Duenna came to my lodgings 
ce! that evening, and told me old d'O- 


* | ſuna was fo incenſed at his daugh- 
d ter's refuſal of the Marquis of Co- 
de imbra, that he had ordered his equi- 
\c WJ page to be ready next day to convey 
her to Olivenza. I thought then 


r 
at there was no time to be loſt, and 
.. W promiſed the Duenna mountains of 


gold 
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gold if ſhe would aſſiſt me in carry- 
ing off Saphrina, and delivering her 
uß to young Monte leone. The lik- 


ing ſhe had to him, and the power Þ 


of my gold, which I made glitter 


in her eyes, ſo perſuaded her, that 
ſhe agreed to every thing I propoſed. Þ 


I promiſed that next day I would 


meet Saphrina on the Road to Oli- 
venza, and deſired her to inform | 


her miſtreſs of what I intended. 
The next day they ſet out, and 
according to agreement I waited for 
the equipage at a {mail houſe near a 
little wood, where I knew the 
coachman would ftop to bait his 


mules, Saphrina and the Duenna 


Were 


@ 
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were conducted into a lower cham- 
ber, where they ordered dinner to 
be got ready in an hour. Mean time 
the Duenna, who ſaw me walking 
under ſome trees before the houſe, 


came privately out to me. I deſired 


her to loſe no time, but to take Sa- 


phrina, under pretence of breathing 
alittle freſh air, into the wood, and 
walk along the alley that led from 
the road; but to be ſure not to give 
any ſigns that ſhe knew me. She 
went into the houſe, and ſoon after 
| ſaw Saphrina and her come out 
and go into the litt'e wood. I had 
poſted two truſty Andaluſians, 
whom I Had hired for the purpoſe, 


Vor. II. 5 at 
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at the corner of the wood, with or- 
ders to take Saphrina and the Duen- 
na up behind them, and make the 
beſt haſte they could to Ayamonte at 
the mouth of the Guadiana. In the 
mean time dinner being ready, en- 
quiry was made for the Ladies, but 


to no purpoſe; they were not to be 


found. The equipage waited til” 

evening, and then returned the way 

it came. I immediately ſet out, and MI 

taking the road I knew Saphrina 8 
was gone, overtook her at a little ha 

place not far from Ayamonte. II““ 

deſired her to ſtop there, while 1 hir 

went to Ayamonte and jred a vel: 5 

na 


ſel to carry her to Cadiz, fro 
whenc( 
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whence we would go by land to 
Medina Sidonia, where ſhe would 
find Monteleone. I told her I had 
choſen to take her by ſea, leſt we 
I ſhould have been overtaken by land, 

had we been purſued. She con- 

ſented to be wholly directed by me; 
te BY and the hopes of ſeeing her lover, 


made her forget all fatigue. In the 
mean time, I ſent a letter by one of 
ay Andaluſians, to the Marquis of 
Coimbra, to inform him of what I 
had done. I diſpatched the other 
away with the Duenna, ordering 
4 him to get as ſoon as he could into 
the road to Medina, to the end 
hat the Duenna might ſtop Don 

C-$ Silvio, 
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Silvio, ſhould ſhe meet him on the 
road, for I imagined he would ſet 
out upon receipt of a letter I had 
wrote to him; and it fell out juſt 
as I had thought. 

 T embarked with Saphrina in a 
ſmall veſſel, but where there was 
two -good rooms richly furniſhed, 
and fet fail that night from Aya- 
monte. We had the fineſt weather 


| imaginable till we arrived off the 


mouth of the Guadalquiver. There 
the wind ſhifted againſt us, and the 


maſter of 'the galley ordered his 


men, four only in number, to caſt 
anchor. We lay by for two days, 
during which time J treated the 


ſailors 


W 
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ſailors with ſome wines and cordial 
liquors I had ſent aboard. But the 
maſter of the veſſel was not content 
with this, he had caſt his eye upon 
the excellent beauty of Saphrina, 
a and had framed in his mind the 
s WM greateſt villainy that could be ima- 
, gined. The wind was come about 
a- favourable, but inſtead of continu- 
er ing our voyage, we lay where we 
were two days longer. I began to 
grow uneaſy, and aſked the maſter 
of the Tartan the reaſon, as the 
wind ſeemed to me favourable. He 
anſwered bluntly, that with that 
wind he could not make the port 


we were going to. In one ſenſe, 
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indeed, he ſaid true; for that even- 
ing one of his men came to me, 
and told me privately, that he knew 
me very well; that J was an officer 
in the king of Spain's guards; that 
my name was Cœurleon; that he 
was a deſertetr from my company, 

and that if I would promiſe to pro- 
cure him a pardon, and admit him 
into my ſervice, he would reveal a 
thing to mie of the greateſt impor- 
tance. After looking attentively on 
him, I recollected his face; and pro- 
miſed I would do all he defired of 
me. Then he told me, that the 
maſter of the Tartan had propoſed 
to him and the other three, to take 
wha 
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what jewels and money Saphrina 
and I had with us, and to carry us 
to Arzilla, a port town of the king- 
dom of Morocco, and there diſpoſe 
of us to the beſt bidder ; not doubt- 
ing but the beauty of Saphrina would 
bring them a conſiderable Sum. He 
added, that they had all agreed to 
the maſter's propoſal ; that he had 
ſeemingly entered into it, leſt if he 
had been of another ſentiment, they 
ſhould have flung him over-board, 
This piece of advice threw me into 
the greateſt perplexity and ſolici- 
tude; leſs for myſelf than for my 
beautiful charge. The Arragonian 
ſeeing my trouble in my counte- 

C 4 nance 
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nance ſaid, that he had thought of 
a way how to eſcape from the Tar- 
tan ; but that it would require re- 
ſolution and courage. I bade him 
lay on, for I was ready to attempt 
any thing. He ſtrfitleft me, ſaying, 
that he muſt not be ſeen in con- 
ference with me. I obſerved him 
the reſt of that evening very buſy 
about an old maſt that lay along the 
fide of the ſhip. After he had done 
with it, he began to fing and call on 
his comradestomake merry with my 

wines and rich liquors ; and, with- 
out more ceremony, with an hatchet 
broke open the cheſt, The maſter 

of the Tartan joined them; and 
they 


the 
lone 
| on 
1my 
1th- 
chet 
aſter 


and 


they 
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they all drank about fo plentifully, 
that they now be gan a roaring, ſing- 
ing, and making an horrible noiſe. 


I ſaw my Arragonian ply them fre- 


quently with the bottle; but he took 


care to keep himſelf ſober. After 
ſpending the beſt part of the night 
in riot, they all went to reſt, and 
fell into a profound fleep, leaving 
the Arragonian to watch the ſhip. 
As ſoon as he found all quiet, he 
came to me and told me what he 
had done: How he had fitted an old 
maſt in ſuch a manner that Saphrina 
might be ſeated and faſtened upon 
it; that he would immediately cut 
the cable, ſet the Tartan on fire, 


* 


and 
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and run her aground within half a 
mile of the ſhore, which we might 
reach without much difficulty, by 
ſwimming and wading ; and puſh 
the maſt and Donna Saphrina be- 
fore us to the land. I objected to 
his ſetting the ſhip on fire ; but he 
made anſwer, that the villains de- 
ſerved no better at my hands; and 
added, that they would burn like 
matches, having drank ſo much 


citron- waters and other liquors, I 
then went to Saphrina and gave her 
an account of every thing; and was 
aſtoniſhed at the courage ſhe ſhewed 
in ſuch an emergency. Mean time 
the Arragonian did as he had ſaid; 


s 2 ; he 
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he cut the cable, and run the ſhip 
aground; then ſet her on fire: This 
done, we lid the maſt off the ſide 
of the ſhip, with Saphrina upon it; 
and we both took the ſea after it to 
puſh it to land. When we had got 
about two hundred yards from the 
veſſel, which we ſaw beginning to 
burn violently in one part, I recol- 
lected how in the hurry we had 
forgot a little calket of valuable 
jewels, and a large bag of gold 
ducats, which were left in the cab- 


bin: I,ſpoke of them to the Arra- 


gonian, who ſaid, he would return 


back to the ſhip and fetch them. 


Without ſtaying to hear what I 


* | would 
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would ſay, he left Donna Saphrina 


to * care; and after that I ſaw no 


more bor them. — Here Cœurleon 


made an end; and the Villadorian, 
and all of us, joined in admiring his 
generous friendſhip for Monteleone, 
and commending all he had done; 


then the ſage Villadorian imme- 


diately diſpatched ſome people in 


ſearch of the Arragonian ; and 


Donna Saphrina now appeared, be- 


ing led in by the Counteſs, who 
after her brofher had finiſhed his 


relation, had gone to viſit her, 
Donna Saphrina having returned 
thanks to the Villadorian and the 
reſt of the company for the care 

* that 


Ich 
Ted 
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i that had been taken of her, entreat- 
Ied that ſhe might be furniſhed with 


mules and a chaiſe, in order to pro- 


J cced to Medina as ſoon as poſſible. 
While they were getting ready, the 


US 

le Arragonian, who had been found, 
e; ame in with the caſket and doub- 
«. Jvons; and gave the following ac- 
in count of himſelf: That upon his 


ndl eturn to the ſhip, he had found 
be-Ithem all drunk, and aſleep; that 
hol laving got the caſket, he faſtened 
his it to a ſtring and bound it to his 
ger. Marm, and the bag of gold ducats 
nedWabout his middle; that thus equip- 
ped, he took the ſea once more, but 


not being able to overtake Cœur- 


leon, 
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leon, he had landed in a different 


place amongſt ſome ſmall rocks— 


that he waited there till the fun 


roſe, and then took along the ſhore, 
in order to find the maſt at leaſt, MW. 
if he could not diſcover Cœurleon 
and Donna Saphrina; that at length b 
he happened to meet with a man 
who told him where they were. The ih 
honeſty and boldneſs of the Arra- ca 


gonian were not without due praiſes; 


and Cœurleon gave him, as an ear- 
neſt of his friendſhip, an handful 
of piſtoles. After this the Countels 
offered to attend Donna Saphrina to pro 
Medina — but philoſopher SwenitzY| y 
obſerved, that though d' Oſuna had ne 


NO 
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no right to force his daughter's in- 
dination, or to ſhut her up in a 
monaſtery againſt her will, that be- 
ng the moſt execrable of all bar- 


barities a parent can commit, yet as 


nh we were ſtrangers in Spain, it would 
th be moſt adviſable for us not to be 


ſeen in an affair of this nature, and 
heW mat it would be beſt to leave it to 
Cœurleon, Monteleone,and Saphrina 
es themſelves, to finiſh what they had 
begun. The Villadonian and I ap- 
ful proved of his advice, and Cœurleon 
teſs departed with Saphrina for Medina, 
promiſing to join us at Seville. 

We ſtayed only till next day with 
the Villadorian; and during that 
ſpace, 
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ſpace, for the entertainment of the 
Counteſs, he explained to her the 
nature of light : He demonſtrated 
to her by the priſm, that light is a 
compoſition of coloured rays, which, 
being united, form white colour. 
He divided a ſingle ray into ſeven, 
which all fell upon a piece of fine 
white paper, in their order one above 
the other, and at unequal diſtances. 
The firſt was red, the ſecond orange, 
the third yellow, the fourth green, 
the fifth blue, the ſixth indigo, the 
ſeventh a violet-purple. He aſſured 
her, that each of theſe rays, tranſ- 
mitted afterwards by an hundred 


other priſms, would never change 
its 


Chevalier PIERPOINT. 3 3 
its colour ; in like manner as gold, 
when compleatly purified from its 
droſs, will never change afterwards 
in the crucible. As a ſuperabundant 
proof that each of theſe elementary 
rays has inherently in itſelf that 
which forms its colour to the eye, he 
took a ſmall piece of yellow wood, 
and ſet it in the ray of a red colour, 
and the wood was inſtantly tinged 
red ; then he ſet it in the ray of a 
green colour, and it aſſumed a green 
colour ; and fo of all the reſt. This 
plainly proves, faid the philoſopher, 
that light and colours are more than 
ideas in the mind, and are qualities 


Vor, II, D exiſting 
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exiſting in matter. The different 
rays of light are as the ſeveral pen- 
cils, with which the great Theon- 


doron paints and adorns all things. 


The world's gay colours that delight 
our eyes, 

Are but light's ſev'ral liveries ; 

Light the rich dye on them beſtows, 

Painting the beauteous landſkip as it 

goes. | 


A crimſon in the roſe it wears, 

A crown of ſtudded gold it bears, 
The virgin lillies in their white, 
£.re clad withthe united * light. 
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Take away this beautiful colourin g. 


how rough and unſightly would 
nature appear! But though this 


material light be beautiful in itſelf, 


and fo finely paints and beautifies 
objects to our eyes, what is it when 


compared with that light which is 


an emanation from the great The- 


ondoron, to enlighten, exalt, and 


adorn minds ? 

Thus did the ſage charm us with 
his doctrines, unveiling new worlds 
to us, and inſtructing us in the ſub- 
lime ſciences. We took leave of 
him the next day with reluctance. 
He conducted us through a long 

D 2 grotto 
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grotto, that led up towards the 


road we were to ftke, and where 
26 


our horſes and ſumpter- mules were 


ordered to wait for us. 


mr 
— —.—— 
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'CHAP. AVI. 
7 
E: had hardly gone above two 


leagues before we met a poſt, 
all black with duſt and riding in 
great haſte. He ſtopped when he 
came up to us, and deſired to know, 
if we had ſeen a young gentleman 
on that road, dreſſed in white vel- 
vet, with a ſhort cloak of black 
ſatten, a black ſatten hat, bordered 
with a gold point d Eſpagne. We 


anſwered no; and he immediately 
rode off. 


About noon we arrived at a ſmall 
valley, that was watered with divers 


ſprings, and through the middle of 
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which ran an alley of high trees, 


| that afforded a pleaſant ſhade. There 


we all agreed to reſt ourſelves and 
the mules, and take ſome refreſh- 
ment, We lighted, and our ſervants 
ſet before us on a carpet the pro- 
viſions we had on our Sumpter- 
mules, with ſome Lucena, and other 


excellent wines, with which the 


Villadorian philoſopher had ſup- 


plied us. The Counteſs having 


taken à little refreſhment and a 
glaſs of Lucena, and the philoſo- 


pher Swenitz and J having eaten 
heartily of ſome cold partridges of an 
excellent flavour, and drank as plen- 


tifully, 


% 
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tifully, we aroſe up and took a walk 


along the plantation, expecting to 


find ſome houſe to which it belonged. 


We were not diſappointed, for at 


| tne end of it, ſtood a temple that 
had five fronts. The chief frontiſ- 


piece appeared in perſpective be- 


tween two rows of trees of an ex- 


traordinary height, which made a 


long walk, that terminated on the 


banks of a lucent river. This front 


was adorned and beautified with ſe- 


veral ſtatues, and particularly with 
two columns of red granite, upon 
each of which was a gilt ſtar. The 
gates were of cedar, to which you 

6 aſcended 
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40 Memoirs of the 
aſcended by five or ſix ſteps of 
white marble. We entered into the 
' temple, which we found open. 
The floor was of white marble, and 
the walls were adorned with ſacred 
; paintings. The aſcent to the altar 
was encloſed with a baluſtrade of 
gilt braſs. While we were examin- 


| tered the temple a man of a grace- 


ſtones, like rubies. His aſpect was 
awful, and full of a pleaſing ſere- 


ing the ſeveral ornaments, there en- 


ful appearance clad in a long, blue 
ſilk garment, which was buttoned 
with a great number of brillant 


157 He came up to us, and ac- 
coſting 
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coſting us with civility, aſked us 
when we had viſited the temple, 


if we would not take a repaſt with 


him in his habitation. We anſwered 
we had juſt made uſe of ſome pro- 


viſions we brought along with us, 


but that we ſhould with pleaſure 


attend him, where he would con- 


duct us. He immediately led us 


through a by-way to an hill, on the 


fide of which was his habitation ; 


it was a ſmall building, but fo ſet 
about with variety of trees, it ſeemed 


a moſt amiable ſolitude : from the 


fide of the hill flowed a little ſpring, 
which formed a rivulet below, 


whoſe 
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whoſe ſweet murmurs, united with 


the muſick of the birds, compoſed 
delightful harmony. We were 
much taken with this ſweet retreat; 


and were introduced into the ſeveral 


parts of it. Armelio (for that was 
his name) then beſought us to fit 
down, and placed: before us dried 
fruits of all ſorts, with ſome muſca- 
dine; while with a pleaſant coun- 
tenance he told us, that he never 
ſuffered: any ſtrangers to depart 
without their ficſt having taſted 


ſomething of what his ſolitue could 


afford. He then politely: enquired 
of our travels, and whether we de- 
ſigned 


J am a lay-man. This habit I 
wear at the requeſt of the Princeſs 


2 fancy that I ſhould equal a car- 
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ſigned to make any ſtay in Spain, 
mentioning ſeveral places worth our 
ſeeing there. To all which de- 
mands the Counteſs anſwered, ſtill 
giving him the title of your Emi- 
nence, for the took him by his dreſs 
to be a cardinal, or at leaſt an arch- 
biſhop. Armelio ſmiled and ſaid, I 
perceive,” fair Counteſs, that my 
dreſs has deceived you, and you take 


me for a cardinal, but I aſſure you, 


of Popoli; who not being able to 


obtain a cardinalate for me, took 


dinal 
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dinal in my dreſs, and wear this 
blue filk garment adorned, as you 
fee, with buttons of rubies. Likewiſe 
this golden chain which I have a- 
bout my neck was given me by her, 
to which is hung this piece of rich 
enamel, where à youth is repreſent- 
ed fitting under a tree, and the 
Prince of Popoli on horſeback talk- 
ing with him. We began now to 
think this ſome very extraordinary 
perſonage; and the Counteſs ſaid, 
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 Signar! if you have no particular I © 
teaſon for concealing the hiſtory of IN vi 
* theſe” things from us, you will H br. 
greatly oblige us by telling it. For M 


you 
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s vou ſeem certainly not always to 
u have reſided in this retreat, but ra- 
ſe cher to have frequented the courts, 
- WJ f Princes. Armelio, being willing 
r, to oblige us, and to publiſh the obli- 
ch gations he had to his benefactreſs 
it- made no delay to ſatisfy the Coun- 
he teſs's curioſity, and gave us the hiſ- 
k- tory of his life, which he related in 
to the following manner. 

Though the family. from which 
I am deſcended be one of the an- 
cienteſt in Spain, nevertheleſs by the 


viciſitude of human things our 
branch of it fell into great poverty. 
My father lived near this place upon 

| the 
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the banks of this river, and culti- 
vated his little paternal farm him- 
ſelf. He bred me up to reliſh the 
pleaſures of a country life, to make 
agriculture, the cultivation of the 
vineyard, and reading, my ſweeteſt 
occupation. The Prince of Popoli 
one day as he was making a tour 
through the country, perceived me 
under the ſhade of a tree, where I 
was reading Herbalone's treatiſe of 
fimples. I was then but fixteen 
years of age; my youth and fome- 
thing in my air drew the Prince's 


attention. He came up to me, and 


aſked my name, my condition, and 


what 


1 
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what I was reading: being pleaſed 
with my anſwers, and finding ſome- 
thing that agreeably ſtruck his fancy 
in my countenance and perſon, he 
turned to one who was with him 
and faid, I ſee plainly that nature is 
no leſs pleaſing in the loweſt, than 
it is in the higheſt ſtate of life. I 
am charmed with this lad that here 
cultivates a vineyard, and am de- 
termined to have him at my court. 
Having ſo ſaid, he ordered me to 
conduct him to my father. When 
he came near our rural habita- 


tion, my father was ſitting before 


his door, looking on a company of 


young 
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| young men and maidens who were 
dancing on a green ſhaded with 
ſome trees, for it happened to be 
the feſtival of Santa Agnes. The 
Prince looked upon them with de- 
light, being pleaſed to ſee their ru- 
ral paſtime and diverſions. Then 
he alighted, and making himſelf 
known to my father, entered into 
his cottage. He ſate down and 
would dine with him; and being 
very hungry, by reaſon of his long 
ride that morning, made a good 
repaſt on an indifferent Olla podrida. 
At laſt he opened his mind to my 
father — The reaſon of my coming 

to 
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to ſee you, ſaid the Prince, is that 
I am determined to have this fon 
of yours. I have taken a fancy to 


him. He appears to me ingenuous 


and ſenfible, and to have an inclina- 


tion to ſcience. Let me but have 
him away with me, I will take care 
to give him a good education near 
me. My father was overjoyed at the 
Prince's ofter, and readily accepted 
a propoſal that was ſo advantageous 
for me; and I went away that even- 
ing with the Prince. 

When we came to his palaee, he 
ordered me a handſome apartment; 


and thence forward procured me all 
Vot, il, RB F 
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proper inſtructions in the Sciences 
that adorn the mind, and particularly 
favoured my turn to Botany. I made 
ſo great a progreſs in that Science, 
that the Prince made me Phyſician to 
his houſhold, with a yearly ſalary 
of two thouſand ducats. I went 
from time to time to ſee my father, 
and viſited with pleaſure the tree 
and vineyard where the Prince had 
found me. I maintained my fa- 
ther in an elegant rural manner, 
who died in a few years, and to his 
memory 1 erected at my own ex- 
pence that temple you have ſeen, 


where 
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where he is buried under the gilt 
balluſter before the altar. 

My proſperous condition did not 
laſt long after this. One Don Pe- 
dro de Mendoza, whoſe fortune I 
had made, in order to raiſe himſelf 
upon my ruins, accuſed me to the 
Prince of carrying on an intrigue 
with the Marchioneſs of Alcuna, a 
young widow and the Prince's eldeſt 
daughter. The Prince would: not 
believe it at firſt, but Mendoza 
offered to give him an opportunity 
of ſeeing us together, This man 
who was maſter of the horſe to the 

E 2 Prince, 
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Prince, had himfelf an intrigue with 
the Marchioneſs's woman, and ſhe 
uſed to admit him into her apart- 
ment, by opening a glaſs door 
that went into a balcony over a ſo- 
litary part of the palace. Mendoza 
entreated Donna Elvira, (for that 
was his Princeſs's name) to dreſs 
herſelf only for one evening in the 
Marchioneſs's richeſt apparel; and 
receive him at the uſual place of 
aſſignation, telling her that it would 
give a more romantic turn to their 
amour when ſhe ſhould appear with 
the coronet of a Princeſs, and he 
like ſome grandee her gallant. Don- 
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na Elvira conſented to gratify his 
fancy, being quite ignorant of his 
baſe intention. The old Prince of 
Popoli was at this time much af- 
flicted with the gout, and Mendoza 
choſe that ſeaſon as moſt fit for his 
purpoſe. He wheeled the Prince 
out, in a Chair, from the low a- 
partment where he reſided, into the 
garden, and placed him, at ſome 
diſtance from the balcony, in a ſi- 


tuation from whence he could un- 
ſeen diſcern what paſſed. This done 


he left the Prince, telling him that 


he would go, and take care no 
E 3 body 
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body ſhould come into his apart- 


ments. | 

The prince had not been a long 
time in this poſition, when he ſaw 
a man come ſoftly under the balcony 
with a large plume of black feathers 
in his beaver. He ſeemed of my 
fize; and beſides the black feather, 
he wore alſo, like me, a blue ribbon 
upon his right arm, which the Prin- 
ceſs of Popoli had given me for 
having defended her Perſon againſt 
ſome ſoldiers of the Prince of Heſſe 
Darmſtadt at the taking of Bar- 
celona. This perſonage leaped up 
into the balcony, which was not 


very 


C. 
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very high, where Donna Elvira, 
who by her dreſs perfectly reſembled 
the Marchioneſs, received him with 
open arms: And preſently the Prince 
ſaw no more of them—In a few 
moments afterwards, Mendoza re- 
turned to the Prince ; and aſking 
him if he had ſeen the Marchioneſs 
and me, the Prince replied, it was 
all too true that he had ſeen her 
and me in the balcony; but that for 
the honour of his family, he muſt 
not make known any thing of this 
affair ; that he knew, moreover, the 
young Marchioneſs to be of ſo deli- 
cate a frame, that the diſcovery of 
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ſuch a diſhonourable intrigue would 
certainly kill her, and therefore he 


would take no notice of it to her; 


but that, as to me, he would take 
{ach meafures I ſhould be no more 
heard of. Mendoza commended his 
paternal affection and diſcretion, and 
aſked what he intended to do with 
me; adding, that he might com- 
mand him in any thing. The 
Prince replied, that he had the direc- 
tion of ſome mines in the mountains 
of Eſtremadura, where he would 
confine me for life; and concluded 
with ſaying, that he was not willing 
to put me to death, as he owed me 


ſome 
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ſome obligations. Mendoza ſoon 


after undertook to put the - Prince's 


deſign in execution. "Himſelf, with 
four ruffians armed with Carabines, 
but all maſked, attacked me as I was 
riding along the road to Cividad- 
Real, and forced me to the mines. 
Thus was I confined there without 
being informed of the cauſe of my 
diſgrace. All I could learn was, 
that thoſe mines belonged to the 
Prince of Popoli. 

I had not been there long be- 
fore my ſkill in ſimples and muſick 
was of great ſervice to me. I healed 
all the hurts of the workmen, which 

they 
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they often got in that kind of la- 
bour, and preſcribed medicines for 
their families who lived in ſmall 
huts near the mines. I got them 


to procure me a guittar, and to 


that I ſung hymns and other ſtrains 


proper either to exalt the mind or 
produce in it a chearful ſerenity, 


Thus I continued to act for three 


years, when unexpectedly I was re- 


leaſed from my confinement. 
Upon a grand feſtival, when all 
my fellow labourers were gone up 
from thoſe ſubterraneous caverns, 
and I remained alone muſing up- 
on my change of fortunes, and re- 


oretting 
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gretting the innocent pleaſures of 
my youth, without riches indeed, but 
without danger too, I heard, me- 
thought, at ſome diſtance, a perſon 
coming towards the place where 
I was. I turned about, and pre- 
ſently diſcerned ſomebody advance- 
ing towards me, the richneſs of 
whoſe apparel made a glimmering 
light by that of our lamps; but 
how great was my ſurprize and 
pleaſure when I perceived it to be 
the Prince of Popoli himſelf. I 


got up from my ſeat, while he, 


without uttering a word, looked 


at me for a moment, then fell on 


ay 
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my neck and ſhed a flood of tears. 
At length, recovering himſelf, he 


eried out, Oh Don Armelio! I have 


been deceived, and you abuſed— 
Can you forgive me?—MyLord, an- 
ſwered I, I don't underſtand you 11 
am ignorant of every thing concern- 
ing the cauſe of my being brought 
to this place, where I have now 
been a long time; and though I 
have learnt that theſe mines belong 
to you, I can have no ſuſpicion 
of your being the author of my 
confinement. Yes, yes, he replied 
with warmth, I am the author of 
it; but when you know in what 

manner 


— IB — — 
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manner I was perſuaded to it, you 
will rather pity than upbraid me; 
and I hope to find room in your 
breaſt for forgiveneſs, though I ſhall 
never be able to forgive myſelf, With 
that he told me in ſew words the 
whole of Mendoza's treachery— 
How, in order to ruin me, he had 
deceived him by falſe appearances— 
How he had cauſed the Marchio- 
neſs of Alcuna's woman to aſſume 
her dreſs, while himſelf put on my 
reſemblance ; and how Mendoza 
had placed him in the garden to 
behold the private meeting in the 
balcony : In fine, the whole hiſtory 
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as I have related it. Then he pro- 
ceeded to tell me, how Mendoza, 
by a violent fall from his horſe, 
had been ſo hurt, that his life was 
deſpaired of; that he had confeſſed 
his ingratitude and treachery to 
him in his laſt moments; and had 
entreated my forgiveneſs and that 
of the Marchioneſs of Alcuna's: 
And laſtly, that he had aſſured him 
Donna Elvira was innocent of his 
contrivance, and that they had been 
married ſome time; and begged 
therefore that I would let her have 
what money I had of his in my poſ- 


ſeſſion. You may judge, my deareſt 
Ar- 
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Armelio! concluded the Prince, 
how penetrated I was with grief 
at this relation. I immediately took 
poſt and came hither to releaſe you 
myſelf. My Lord! anſwered I, 
graſping his hand with a ſerene 
look, think no more of what is 
paſt; Heaven tries us like gold; 
it has given me conſtancy and cou- 
rage to ſupport my change of for- 
tune. I have ſpent my time here 
not unproſitably. I have inſtructed 
and entertained the inhabitants of 
theſe mountains, who often viſited 
me in the bowels of the earth, with 
divine hiſtories and the charms of 


muſick. 
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muſick. I have cured their diſeaſes 
by my knowledge in fimples. In 
a word, I faid every thing I could 
think of to comfort him, which en- 
creaſed more and more his warmth 
of affection towards me. I affected a 
more than ordinary pleaſantneſs and 
chearfulneſs; part of which com- 
municated itſelf by degrees unto 
him, and his countenance became 
brightened; but with a mixture of 
grief. 

The Prince ſtayed ſome days in 
thoſe mountains, diſtributing his 
piſtoles among the labourers. And 
before he went away he was de- 


ſirous 
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ſirous of viſiting thoſe great caverns 
in the earth, whence ſuch vaſt trea- 
ſures had been dug in antient times. 
We deſcended into them with an 
hundred torches and lamps. We 
ſounded trumpets and fired carbines, 
g and 


© 


delightful echo, through the wind- 


which made a moſt ſurpriiin 


ings of thoſe caverns. In one par- 
ticular ſpot I made the Prince ob- 
ſerve an antient inicription on a pil- 
lar, of which we could make out 
nothing but theſe words, in Arabic, 
a language I was well acquainted 
with; — „ Abdalla the Moor.” — 
The Prince took it for certain, that 
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ſome Moor of diſtinction had been 
buried there, and ordered his people 
to dig about the column. They did 
ſo, and in a little time they found 
ſomething hard, that reſiſted their in- 


ſtruments; and proved to be a braſs 
trap-door. We cauſed it to be lifted 
up, and ander it found a ſtaircaſe, 
which deſcended into a vault, where 
we perceived a glimmering light. 
There we found a tomb of por- 
phery— a lamp was burning over 
it, which began to dye away, as 
ſoon as the air was let into the 
vault: Upon the tomb ood a little 


ſilver box with this inſcription upon 


it, 


the 
little 
pon 


it, 
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it, likewiſe in Arabic. © Here lie 
Abdalla the Moor, and the Princeſs 


« Alveraheyda, daughter to King 
“ Abdorames.” We opened the box, 
and found in it an Arabic manu- 


ſcript, which contained the hiſtory 
of Abdalla and that Princeſs; which 


becauſe it is too long to relate to 


you at preſent, and as I have ſeve- 


ral copies of it in ſpaniſh, I will 


preſent you with one of them, 


which you, may read at your leiſure. 


To finiſh my own hiſtory; The 


Prince having taken a view of the 


mines, ordered things to be in rea- 
dineſs for our departure, Mean 
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time the people of thoſe mountains, 


| hearing I was going to leave them, 


gathered about us, and with tears 


and lamentations teſtified how much 
I had gained the affections of thoſe 


innocent and ingenuous minds; nor 
would they be comforted till I had 
; promiſed to viſit them ſometimes, 
which I do every year; and while 1 


am with them it is a continual ſcene 


of rejoicing. I returned with the 


Prince, and continued with him until 
he died: The Princeſs tctreated into 


an abbey of her own founding; and 


myſelf now growing old, choſe for 


9 
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my dwelling this pleaſant ſolitude, 


not far from the place, where I took 


my birth. I ſometimes viſit the 


Princeſs of Popoli, and paſs many 


hours of agrecable converſation with 


her. 


Here Armelio made an end of 


his hiſtory, and went and brought to 


us the manuſcript he had promiſed. 


us. Having made him all demon- 
{trations of a grateful ſenſe of his 
civility, we ordered our mules to the 
end of the avenue towards the road ; 
we walked to the place, Armelio 
accompanying us. There he took 
his leave, and left us to continue our 
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Journey, while himſelf returned to 
luis hermitage. Long 

That evening our guide brought 
us to a town agreeably ſituated, 
and where there was a tollerable 
good inn. One of my ſervants, 
who had the charge of our pro- 
viſions on the ſumpter mules, al- 
ways took care to ſee our ſupper; 
well ordered and drefled to our taſte: 
This evening he ſet upon the 
table fat quails, rabbits of an ex- 
cellent Fumet, with a civè of hare. 
As for wine we carried always of 
the beſt ſorts along with us. Soon- 
after 
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CHAP. XVII. 


JN the morning ſocn after 4 

faſt, we went to take a view 
of the ſituation of the town and 
country. At laſt our guide led us 
into a garden of orange, Citron and 
lemon trees, that perfumed all the 
air around it; from whence we 
paſſed into a wood of high trees at 
ſome little diſtance from the gar- 
den; and finding in it very beautiful 


alleys, we walked-a good way into 


it. 
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it. At length we came to a corner 
of the wood, which opened upon 
a {mall green meadow, watered, 
with a clear ſtream. . Upon the 
border of this part of the wood, 
we chanced to perceive a ſpace 
formed by nature into ſeats covered 
with moſs. The place was ſo ſe- 
cretly contrived that it concealed us 
from ſight of any in the meadow, 
though we might eaſily diſcern 
what paſſed in any part of it. Here 
we all fat down, and the Counteſs 
propoſed to read to us the hiſtory of 
Abdalla the Moor, and the daughter 
of King Abdorames, The philo- 


ſopher 
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ſopher Swenitz and I were both 
impatient to hear what it contain- 
ed; and being ſeated conveniently 
for attention, the Counteſs opened 
the manuſcript and read as fol- 
lows. 


- 


1 


THE 


6 


HISTORY 


# * 
: * 
> * - — 
2 - 


— 


ABDALLA the Moor; 
AND. 


The Prince ALVERAHEYDA 
Daughter to King ABDORAMES. 
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HAT time the mooriſh 
King Abdorames had fub- 


dued all Spain, there came to his 
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court a young Moor of illuſtrious 
race, named Abdalla. King Ab- 
dorames took a particular liking to 


bim: His phyſiognomy was agree- 


able, his air open and ingenuous, 


but at the ſame time noble and 
graceful; and the richneſs of his 
cloathing added heightening to his 
natural beauty: His eyes were lively, 
yet had nothing in them wild or 
too fiery: His features had nothing 
rough in them, yet was not his 
beauty ſoft and effeminate. As to 
his mind, it was ſteady and pru- 
dent, and he expreſſed his ſenti- 


ments with a voice ſweet, muſical, 


and 
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and inſinuating. He made himſelf 
capable of the moſt ſerious affairs, 
and deſerved the King's confidence, 
who made him maſter of horſe to 
his eldeſt daughter the Princeſs Al- 
veraheyda; being glad of ſuch a 
youth to adorn his court. 

The Princeſs Alveraheyda, on 
the other hand, had great per- 
fections. Abdalla in a ſhort time 
became enamoured with her beauty 


and excellent qualifications of mind. 


He owned his love to me his go- 


vernor, whoſe name was Abutar, I 
did not diſapprove of his paſlion, it 
being noble and worthy of his rank; 
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on the contrary, I indulged him in 


it. Tis true, ſaid IJ to him, Alvera- 
heyda is beautiful, and the fineneſs 
of her inward qualifications equals 
her outward ornament. He was 
raviſhed to hear me approve his 
paſſion, which daily encreaſed. 
The Princeſs Alveraheyda was 
born with all thoſe excellent ad- 
vantages that the bounty of nature 
can beſtow. Her complexion was 
a clear brown, blended and en- 
livened with the fineſt vermilion. 
Her eyes were black, and ſparkled 


with ſuch ſoft and piercing beams, 


that few or none could contemplate 


her 


th 
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her with a ſtedfaſt regard. But 
the beauties of her perſon were 
ſmall in compariſon with thoſe of 
her mind. They began in the 
bloom of her age to break out 
with ſuch luſtre, as was ſcarce to 
be ſeen in any but herſelf: Her 
vivacity was great, but always ac- 
companied with a ſolid judgment; 
and ſhe had beſides a courage high 
enough to challenge a rank amongſt 
the moſt generous minds. 

The exalted perfections of Al- 
veraheyda produced ſuch a reſpect, 
united with affection in Abdella, 
that he concealed his flame, nor 


durſt 
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durſt reveal it to her, though the 
rank he was born to, and the merit 


r 
EL | Cork oy "is 7 


4 of his perſon, might have em- 
J boldened him to make it known. 
F In the mean time, the great favour 
4 of the King permitting him often 
iq to be preſent with the Princeſs, 
3 ſhe became no leſs ſmitten with 
1 his noble qualities. She bluſhed 
4 whenever he came into her pre- 


> 
= * 


ſence; for though his lips were 
filent, his eyes and actions were 
eloquent, and Nature had taught 
her to underſtand them without an 
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At a grand feſtival that was cele- 


i brated/ at Cordova upon the Prin- 
7 ceſs Alveraheyda's birth-day, there 
was a moſt magnificent tourna- 
7 ment, at which the King and the 
* prime of his nobility aſſiſted. The 


young courtiers engaged in this 
warlike ſport, where they appeared 
in all the ornament they could 
invent... Abdalla was entered now 
his twentieth year, and preſented. 
himſelf in the liſts, clad in a rich 
ht I {uit of armour, which old King 
Abdorames had given him. His 
helmet was, ſhaded with a white 
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gold ſpangles : His armour and 
ſurcoat were equally rich and gay. 
His ſteed was as white as ſnow, 
and full of fire, whom his rider 
managed with a wonderful grace 
and dexterity. The King, the Prin- 
ceſs, and the whole court, faſtened 
their regards upon him with admi- 
ration and pleaſure, but in Alvera- 


heyda's countenance they appeared 


mixt with love and tender ſolici- 
tude. The firſt trumpets now 
ſounded, and all the gallants pre- 
ſented themſelves before the Ladies 
they loved, and demanded ſome 
token of their favour, which, up- 


*. + 


on 


o 
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on ſuch occaſions, they were hardly 
permitted to refuſe. There was 
ſcarce any that did not obtain of 
their miſtreſſes either embroidered 
ribbons, rich ſcarfs, bracelets, or 
other preſents of like nature. Only 
Abdalla made no aggreſs, but ſtood 
almoſt alone at the foot of the 
* ſeat where King Abdorames, with 
d . the Princeſs und chief ladies, were 


a placed. The King perceiving his 
ow coldneſs, called to him himſelf, 
45 and demanded the reaſon, why he 
lies 


did not ſeek a favour, as well as 
me che reſt, in order to ſhew his ſkill 
up- and force in honour of ſome lady. 
on G 2 Abdalla 
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Abdalla inſtantly drew near the 
ſeat, and looking up to the King 
with a ſubmiſſive but noble aſpect, 
« Sir, ſaid he, I have lived till 
now among the ladies of your 
court without parting with my 
liberty; and though I honour tliem 
all, as their beauty deſerves, I 
haye not made the offer of my 
heart to any. I am frvant to the 
Princeſs Alveraheyda, and though. 
1 look upon her as a ſubject ought 
to look upon his ſovereign Lady, 
I hope ſhe will pardon me, if I 
take the liberty to proteſt before 
her, that I will not aſk a favour 


from 
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from any but herſelf: If I may 
not enter the liſts under her in- 
fluence, I am reſolved to beg no 
other.“ The words and behaviour 
of Abdalla were diverſly received 
by thoſe preſent. The Princeſs 
Alveraheyda bluſhed with ſecret 
joy. Some cenfured him as in- 
conſiderate and over-bold : The 
Ladies endeavoured to regard him 
with diſdain and ſeeming contempt; 
but old King Abderames, inſtead 
of reproving of him, teſtified his 
approbation of his requeſt, by de- 
firing the Princeſs to beſtow fome 
ſayour upon him. Alveraheyda 
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ſtrait took off her arm a white 
ribbon embroidered with filver, to 
which was hung a bracelet, in 
which was her father's picture en- 
riched with diamonds. This, with 
a ſoft bluſh, ſhe gave Abdalla, 
fixing her eyes upon his face, in 
which ſhe read both his reſpect 
and love. 

The laſt trumpets now ſounded. 
Abdalla ſtrait put the Princeſs's fa- 


your on his helmet, and placed 


himſelf ready to begin the tourna- 
ment. I ſhall not make a particular 
deſcription of that day's various 


ſucceſſes of all who gained leſs or 


more 


Chevalier PIER POINT. 89 
more glory than the reſt, but be 
content with telling you, that Ab- 
dalla behaved with ſo much force 
and ſkill that his glory diminiſhed 
the luſtre of others: Only one 
thing let me mention. In a career 
againſt the Emir of Saragoſſa, a man 
of great ſtrength and valour, both 
their horſes met witk ſuch violence 
that they fell to the ground under 
their riders, who had ſhivered their 
ſpears upon their helmets, I was 
at the foot of the ſeat of the Prin- 
ceſs, and could ſee that the danger 
Abdalla was in made the roſes 
vaniſh from her cheek; and ſhe 
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ſeemed in the utmoſt confuſion 

till ſhe ſaw him again ſafely re- 
mounted, After the ſports were 
over, the day concluded in feaſt- 
ings, loves, and rejoicings. King 
Abdorames highly honoured Ab- 
dalla, and made him ſit over againſt 
the Princeſs Alveraheyda. 

Such was the ſtate of theſe illuſ- 
trious lovers, but continued not in 
ſuch ſecrecy long; for love, by an 
event of his own ordering, cauſed 
Alveraheyda to be the. firſt to dil- 

cover her flame, 

The Princeſs had an attendant 
in her train whom ſhe chiefly loved 


and 


Chevalier PIER POINT. 89 
and truſted. This maid, who did 


not want ſagacity, ſoon diſcovered, 


by ſundry tokens, that her miſtreſs 
had a ſecret love for Abdalla. She 
perceived that the Princeſs loved 
to hear him ſpoken of, though ſhe 
frequently bluſhed when he was 
named: She loved to be alone 
more than uſual, and often ſighed 
without knowing ſhe did ſo. Theſe 
tokens were ſufficient for Doralice 
(that was the name of the Prin- 
ceſsꝰs confidante) to ſuſpect her 
miſtreſs of being touched with a 
ſecret paſſion for Abdalla. She re- 

ſolved 
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ſolved therefore to get the truth 
from her if poſſible. 

As the Princeſs was one day 
walking in the palace gardens, 
Doralice led her by degrees into an 
arbour in the midſt of a wilder- 
nels of myrtle. After a train 
of artful diſcourſe, ſhe inſenſibly 
brought the Princeſs to talk of Ab- 
dalla. Madam, ſaid ſhe, do you 
not think, if fortune were not blind 
and would place her favours upon 
the moſt ſhining merit, that the 
young Lord Abdalla might pretend 
to a crown; though we ſhould ſet 
| afide his noble birth and the charms 
of his perſon? It is confeſſed, an- 
ſwered 
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ſwered the Princeſs, that Abdal- 
la is highly commendable for 
his excellencies: He has all 
thoſe that ſuit an accompliſhed 
Prince. Have you obſeryed, re- 
turned Doralice, the grace that 


. ſhines in all his actions, the ſweet- 
y neſs of his converſe, thy vivacity 
i of his wit, and thoſe thouſand 
" marks of greatneſs, that croud to- 


4 | gether, without diforder, in his 
8 face and language. I have remark- 
he | <d them all, ſaid the Princeſs, 
nd with a diſcernment as clear as 
ſet J thine; and I really look upon Ab- 
ms dalla as an extraordinary youth; but 
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what doſt thou aim at by extorting 
this confeſſion from me. I would 
fain induce you to own, ſaid Dora- 
lice with a look that began to 
brighten, that your judgment has 


not ſhown you ſo. many excellent 


qualities in him, without touching 


your heart with ſome other ſenti- 


ments than thoſe of eſteem. Indeed, 
my dear Princeſs, added ſhe ſmile- 


ing, I believe you are not inſenſible, 


and if you will allow me to 
ſpeak my mind, I dare fay, you are 


in love with him. This diſcourſe 


of Doralice brought the crimſon 


bluſhes into the Princelſs's face, 


and 
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and looking on Doralice with a 
ſerious, compoſed countenance — 
However to-day it happens, ſaid 
ſhe, methinks your words are not 
over wiſe — How have I given you 
room for ſuch thoughts? I. do'nt 
know which of my actions could 
make you form ſuch conjectures. 
— I did not ſo much ſee your love 
in your actions, replied Doralice, 
as in my own reaſon, which to me 
appeared a better foundation for 
my opinion, than any proofs you 
have yet betrayed. Abdalla loves 
you, which you muſt have perceiv- 
ed: the King your father highly 


values 
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values him; and he is every way 
worthy of your love — Of my 
eſteem, anſwered the Princeſs, in- 
terrupting her: But ſuppoſing my 
inclination did place 4 particular 


value upon the perſon of Abdalla, I. 


would make that inclination bow to 
the obedience due to the King my 
father's will, which ſhall ever be 
the rule of all my actions. Let 
me then, ſuppoſe in my turn, ſaid 
the other pleaſantly, that the King 
your father, not entirely blind, as it 
ſeems, to the merit of Abdalla, 
ſhould propoſe him to you for the 
partner of your bed? Indeed, an- 
ſwered 


88 


2 
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ſwered the Princeſs, Doralice, thou 
art very abſurd to make ſuch a ſup- 
pobtion, but nevertheleſs I will 
frankly confeſs though poſſibly not 
without a bluſh, that in the caſe 
thou doſt imagine, I would ſooner 
give my hand to Abdalla than to the 
greateſt of Sovereigns, The Princeſs 
Alveraheyda had ſcarce ſpoke theſe 
words and was now getting up to. 
leave the pavillion, when young Ab- 
dalla entered it. He threw himſelf at 
her. feet with a look ſo full of joy 
and ſatisfaction, that the Princeſs 
preſently concluded he had heard 
all ſhe had ſaid, This called a 

bluſh 
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bluſh into her cheeks, and ſhe ſeemed 
furpriſed with ſo much ſhame; that | 
wanting confidence to look upon 
him, ſhe covered half her face with 
her vail to hide her confuſion. 
Abdalla judging rightly of the cauſe 
of it — Beautiful Alveraheyda, 
ſaid he, do not grudge me this 
piece of good fortune, which my 
kind ſtars have given me without 
your conſent. What J have heard 
rom your lips has exalted me above 
the greateſt Sovereign upon earth, 
be not troubled at what you have 
pronounced in my favour, unleſs 
you bluſh to think you have be- 
ſtowed 
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ſtowed your choice on one, who does 
not deſerve it. Though I love you 
with a love not indeed quite equal 
to your charms, for that is impoſ- 
fible; yet is it a flame bright and 
exalted: nor will I ever urge you 
to any thing contrary to the duty 
you ſo juſtly ſay you owe the King 
your father. 

While he ſpake in this manner, 
the Princeſs recovered from her firſt 
confuſion, and whether it was the 
opinion ſhe had of his diſcretion, or 
elſe the innocence of her intention, 
or her love, or all together; ſhe began 
to believe that ſhe need not bluſh 

Vor, II. II at 


98 Mrmoirs of the 


at the words (he had ſpoken, as ſhe 
had at firſt imagined. With this 
| perſuaſion, taking her hand from 
her face, inſtead of giving a direct 
anſwer to what Abdalla had ſaid, 
ſhe looked upon him with a ſweet 
diſdain. And is it thus, Abdalla, 
faid the Princeſs, you ſhew the re- 
ſpect due to me? do you chink you 
have not forgotten what you owe 
me, thus to break in upon my re- 
tirements, and by a contrived am- 
buſh, liſten to my ſecret diſcourſe 
with my attendant Doralice. I had 
rather die, anſwered Abdalla, than 
give you any juſt cauſe of diſplea- | 


ſure : 


A A 
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ſure: Believe me, it was chance 
alone that led me hither, and not 
deſign. But, fair Princeſs! confirm 
once more that word you lately 
pronounced, that you would will- 
ingly give me your hand if the 


„King conſented to it. Ves, Abdalla, 


anſwered ſhe, truſting that you will 
not abuſe the ſecret you have got- 
ten from me, I ſcruple not to con- 
firm what you have already heard 
from my mouth, and will repeat 


it again, that if you can perſuade 


the King my father to approve of 


your love, I will ſubmit myſelf to 
his royal will, and give you my 
H > hand. 
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hand. Abdalla once more thre w 
himſelf at her feet, and was ſo 
tranſported with the joy theſe words 
gave him, that he laid hold of the 
Princeſs Alveraheyda's hand, and 
kifſed it ſeveral times with the great- 
eft ardour ; while ſhe ſeemed ſæ 
abſent in thought as to forget what 
he was doing. Thus that time 
they parted. | 2 
Abdalla thought it not fit to ſpeak 
his inward ſentiments to the old 
King, till ſome important fervice 
had ſet him ſtill higher in Abdora- 
mes's eſteem. He did not wait long 
for an opportunity to render himfelf 
illuſtrious 
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illuſtrious. In a ſhort time the war 


was renewed between the Moors 
and the Franks; in which, Abdal- 
la on all occaſions, ſo diſtinguiſhed 
himſelf, bath for his courage and 
his conduct, that he endeared him- 
ſelf more and more to the old 
King, who began to love him a8 
his ſon. 

At firſt Abdalla excuſed himſelf 


from any of the higheſt commands, 


pleading the inexperience of his 
youth, but he had ſo fignalized him- 
ſelf upon ſeveral occaſions, that 
King Abdorames would have him 


take the command of great part of 
H z the 
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the Army. At length after having 


ſpent two months in ſkirmiſhes, 
from which Abdalla always came 
back charged with the rich ſpoils of 
his enemies, the two armies came 
to a general engagement. The 
victory declared that day for the 
Mooriſh King, and the Franks loft 
above fifteen thouſand men. 

The news was immediately ſent to 
Cordova to the Princeſs Alverahey- 
da and the reſt, that remained at 
court. All the letters were filled 
with the glory Abdalla had acquired, 
as they attributed almoſt to him 
alone the victory. What a fatis- 


faction 


Chevalier PIER POINT. 103 


faction this muſt have been to the 
Princeſs Alveraheyda, you may im- 
agine. But alas! her e did 
pot laſt long. 

The Franks having reinforced 
their army, marched again to meet 
the Mooriſh King. They met 
near Tours. Abdorames perceiv- 
ing the ſtrength of the enemy to be 
great, took himſelf the command of 
the vanguard, and under him fought 
the young Abdalla. Both armies 
were ranged in the moſt beautiful 
order, and afforded to the ſpecta- 
tor a pleaſing terror. 'The Fae. 
pets, and kettledrums ſoon gave 

H 4 defiance 
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defiance with their martial muſic, 
and both Armies joined battle. 
The victory was diſputed with the 
greateſt courage and obſtinacy. The 
old King Abdorames proyoked at 
the delay of conqueſt, forgetting 
the value of his royal perſon, en- 
gaged ſo far in the battalions of the 
Franks, that his golden crown on 
his belmet was cleft, and he was 
twice beaten down from his horſe. 
But it ſeemed as if he had only 
fallen to raiſe Abdalla to a higher 
pitch of glory ; who like a young 
lion who beholds his aged fire, 
the —y of the woods, in 


danger, 
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danger, twice ruſhed amidſt the 
preaſe, apd redeemed the King. 
He entreated him to ſet a higher 
price upon his life; but Abdorames 
ſeemed offended at the requeſt, and 
ardently deſirous of opening a way to 
victary with his own hand, he 
ruſhed a third time into the enemies 
ranks, where he received two 
wounds, that made him fall to 
the ground. Abdalla, whom the 
croud had parted from the King's 
fide, ſeeing how hotly it was fought 
about Abdorames, again haſtened 
to his relief: And having diſperſed 
the beſt troops of the Franks, and 

ſeeing 
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ſeeing the King on the field, he 
leaped down from his horſe, and 
with great ſtrength, which affection 
rendered ſtill greater, heaved him 
into his ſeat, then vaulting up be- 
hind him, rode out of the battle to 
where the King's chariot ſtood. 
Night at length put an end to the 
combat. The Moors left the field 
to the Franks, being diſheartened 
at the dangerous ſtate of their 
King. . .. 

Abdorames perceiving his life 
draw near its end, ſent for his chief 
officers into his tent; where as ſoon 
as they were aſſembled, the old King 
ad- 
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addreſſed himſelf to them in the r. 


lowing manner, 

« My friends! do not lament 
% my death: I die, like a King, 
ein the field of honour. If you 
have any love for me, give me 
«© one proof of it, by accompliſh- 
ing my laſt commands. The 
« worth of Abdalla is known to 
you all; receive him after my 
* death, for huſband to my 
% daughter, the Princeſs Alvera- 
« heyda: And as the Emir of 
daragoſſa is ſlain, I create Abdal- 
la Emir in his room, and give 


him that government.” 
Then 


1 N 

| 

Ai 

© 
1 
| * 

7 

„5 
"ll 


1 
J 
þ 
F 
1 


| 
l 


— 


— — — — 


rr oottes 2 — — 


| 108 MEMOolRs of the 


Then firetcbing his hand to Ab- 
dalla, I leave thee, ſaid he, my 
daughter and the ſovereignty of 
Saragoſſa; accept the preſent, my 
ſon, ſince J have nothing more 
precious to beſtow upon thee. 

Theſe words were heard by ſome 
with pleaſure mixt with grief; by 
others with envy and rage, that 
ſparkled in their eyes: But Abdalla, 
kneeling down, took the King's 
hand, and kiſſing it beathed it with 
his tears; at laſt recovering himſelf, 
he ſajd: great Abdorames, you 
die like a King; you have crowned 
the noble actions of your life by a 


glorious 


US 
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glorious death, and the memory of 
both will laſt and be reſplendent 
in future ages; I accept the pre- 
cious gift of Alveraheyda's hand, 
and think it the greateſt you could 
beſtow upon me.—King Abdorames 


cently preſſed his hand, and ſhortly 


after expired. 

Upon the news of his death 
a general voice of lament was 
raiſed - through the whole camp, 
mixt with the ſounds of cla- 
rions, drums, and trumpets, that 
ſtruck the ſtars with their folemn 
mucſik. 
Thus 
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Thus died King Abdorames, ſur- 


to the Caliph Heſham: he ſub- 
dued the kingdoms of Caſtile, Na- 
varre, Portugal, and Arragon, 
He made a ſettlement in Langue- 
doc, and added to his kingdom 
Guienne, and Poictou; and in all 
probability, had he not been ſlain 


in this battle, the kingdom of 


France would have made part of 
his conqueſts. 

And, pardon me, reader, if 1 
here pauſe a little to mourn over 
ſo great a King, whoſe virtues and 


munificence merited the eſteem 
and 


ad 


nd 
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and love of all who knew him, 
and have embalmed his memory 


like a rich perfume, 
The Mooriſh hiſtorian Abutar 
here breaks off — and then in an- 


other book proceeds as follows. 
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Continuation of the Hiftory of Abdalla 
the Moor, Se. 


T2 E young Prince Muzza Ab- 

dorames, who had been left at 
Cordova, was now crowned King; 
who, loving his pleaſures, was re- 
ſolved to continue the war no lon- 
ger. He immediately ſent ambaſſa- 
dors to the Chriſtians with propoſals 


of peace: They were accepted, and 
he recalled his armies, leaving only 


2 part to guard the frontiers. 


Ab- 


by” — * — 
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Abdorames s bodybeing embalmed, 
Was was m great military pomp 
to Cordova, conducted by the new 
Emir of Saragoſſa, who had ſent 
me before to let the Princeſs Alve- 


raheyda know her father's laſt com- 


mand. The Princeſs aſſiſted at the 


funeral, dreſſed in a long robe of 


cloth of gold mixt with ſtreaks of 
fable. With her own hand ſhe ſet fire 
to ihe pile of incenſe and perfumes; 
while the ſong, uſed by the Moors 
at ſuch mournful ceremonies, was 
ſung to the found of inſtruments. 
It recorded King Abdorames's va- 
tour in arms; his munificence and 
ove towards his people. Theſe 

Vol. II. I laſt 
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laſt honours being paid, the Prin- 
ceſs Alverahcyda retreated from all 
company for three months; nor 
would ſee even Abdalla, but ſhe 
ſent him word that, according to 
King Abdorames her father's com- 
mand, ſhe would give him her 
hand as ſoon as the time of mourn- 
ing was expired. 

G In the mean time Abdalla went 
and took poſſeſſion of Saragoſſa, 
where he was crowned Emir, and 
immediately returned to Court. He 
had been there now ſome time, and 
frequently converſed with the new 
King, who in all thoſe converſa- 

tions never once mentioned his fa- 


cher 


. 
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ther Abdorames's laſt words, that 
related to the choice he had made 
of Abdalla for the Princeſs Alvera- 
heyda's huſband. He was greatly 
aſtoniſhed at it, but ſoon learned 
that Haſſan, governor of the palace, 
had prejudiced - the young King 
againſt that alliance, by reprefent- 
ing to him, that Abdalla might 
one day ſhake off his yoke. and 
pretend to the crown, as having 
married the. eldeſt daughter of King 


Abdorames by a former marriage. 


Theſe weak reaſons prevailed upon 
a young Prince naturally ſuſpicious. 
He ordered the Princeſs to be care- 
fully gnarded, and when Abdalla 

I 2 ſpoke 
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ſpoke to him of the laſt will of 
Abdorames concerning her, he an- 
ſwered, that the King his father 
had not ſufficiently confidered an 
affair of ſo oreat importance, and 
that he could never conſent the 
Princeſs Alveraheyda ſhould give her 
hand to any one but whom he him- 
ſelf ſhould chuſe. Abdalla, though 
ſtruck to the heart at this unking- 
like and baſe proceeding, wiſely diſ- 
ſembled his reſentment, and being 
aſcertained of the ſecret ill offices 
that were done him by the envious 
Haſſan, wrote the Princeſs the fol- 


lowing letter : 


« Princeſs 
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Princeſs Alveraheyda, 
* You know I love you: I gain- 
ed your father's approbation. to 
* marry you; but your brother 
* will. not fulfil Abdorames's laſt 


command concerning you. If 


then you have any love for Ab- 


dalla, meet him this night in the 


* grove on the left of the garden, 
* where he will be ready to carry 
* you away. I will cauſe an alarm 
* to be given at the gate of the 
palace, which may call all atten- 
tion that way, and facilitate your 
* eſcape. There is no other re- 
* medy.” 


S gmt „ A 
I 3 This 
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This letter we got conveyed to 
the Princes by one of her guards, 
whom we bribed with a ſum of 
gold for that purpoſe. 

The Princeſs, filled with reſent- 
ment againſt her brother, and in- 
ſpired by her love, made no heſi- 
tation to do as her lover deſired. 
Beſides, what augmented her ſpeed. 
to be gone was, that ſhe had been. 
informed the King: her brother de- 
ſigned! her for Haſſan, whom ſhe 
hated both on account of his diſ- 


agreeable perſon and villainous diſ- 
poſitions. 


Me an 


an 
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| Mean time the night approach. 
ed, and the Princeſs, with het fa- 
vourite Doralice, was ready for her 
expected Abdalla. And now the 
ſhades were grown dark, and but a 
few ſtars glimmered in the hemiſ- 


phere, when on a ſudden was heard 


a thundering noiſe before the weſ- 
tern gate of the palace. Twas I 
Abutar myſelf who cauſed it, with. 
a party of reſolute: ſoldiers we had 


gained over to out intereſts, We 
broke down the gates, and entered 


the firſt court, crying out, Deliver 
to us the traitor Haſſan, or we ſtorm 
the palace. Haſſan, whom the 

I 4 alaraw 
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alarm had wakened, and who did 
pot want courage, finding his life. 
was aimed at, put himſelf at the head, 
of the King's guards, and reſolutely 
came to attack us. We received 
him with the ſame reſolution, The 
battle was fought by the light of an. 
hundred torches... Myſelf met the 
perfidious Haſſan, and with a ſtroke 
of my ſabre, cleft his rich morion, 
and laid him dead at my. feet, The 
neareſt, of his ſoldiers ſeeing him 
killed, inſtantly fled ; and I: cauſed 

to be (proclaimed his death from 
rank to rank, crying out, We 
are ſatisfied ; Haſſan is dead: Live 


for: 


8 


Chevalier P1ERPOINT. 121 


for ever King Muzza Abdora- 


mes... 8. 

There was not a man killed in 
this fray, ſave the perfidious Haſſan; 
though ſeveral were wounded. As 
ſoon as we drew off, the King, 
who. had lain trembling in his 
palace, hearing that we were gone, 
ordered the gates to be ſhut, with- 
out purſuing us. ts 
In the mean time Abdalla had 
not been idle: He had broke into 
the garden, and found the Princeſs 
ready to receive him. He ſet her 
on a. ſwift ſteed, and with his arm 
ed men took the road to Saragoſſa, 


leay- 
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leaving only one to inform us of 
the way he was gone with the 
Princeſs. We immediately follow- 
ed his track, and riding furiouſly 
we overtook him by fun-riſe. We 
proceeded with the greateſt dili- 
gence, and many joined us on the 
way, being willing to follew the 
feliites of Abdalla; fo that we 
arrived at Saragoſſa with a nume- 
rous band well armed. The Sara- 
goſſans received us with acclama- 
tions and honours. Abdalla now 
thought of nothing but celebrating 
his nuptials with the Prineeſs Al- 
veraheyda, Theſe were performed 

with 


Chevalier PIE RO INT. 123 
f with royal magnificence, ſuch as 
J ſuited with the daughter of the 
— great King Abdorames ; while the 
y nuptial ſong recorded the virtues 
4 of Abdalla and Alzeraheyda, con- 


— cluding with the following words, 
- accompanied with an hundred In- 
e fruments of muſick, trumpets, and 
e kettle-drums. 


Behold how pure the torches ſhine 
. Of ſacred Hymen and of love, 


Both radiant coming from above, 


of In golden ties. the hearts to join 
8 Of brave Abdalla and his royal bride, 
5 The ſtar-like Princeſs, ſweet Alve- 
a raheyde. 

1 


None 
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None but Abdalla's valour bright” - 
Could cer deſerve ſuch heav'nly 
cũharms; . 
The Gods, when they the brave 
; requite, 
With blooming beauty bleſs their 
Erbe 
Bleſt be Abdalla with his royal bride; 
The tar-like Princeſs, ſweet Alve- 
raheyde. 
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Concluſion of the Hiſtory: of Abdalla 0 

1 the Moor, Ge. $27 „ 
iN the mean time the young King | 

> Muzza, incenſed at the fate of [8 
1 4 S g | 0 

- his favourite Haſſan, and the flight i 


— 
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of the Princeſs, immediately march- 
ed with his army to Saragoſſa. He 


took with him all his ſeraglio in 
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were lodged in the richeſt pavil- 
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- lions, each with guards and a ſplen- 
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did attendance. His camp was one 
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ſcene of feaſtings, and filled with 
a multitude of minſtrels. With this 
army he beſieged Saragoſſa a whole 
year, without furthering the ſiege. 
The bravery of Abdalla, and the 
charms of Alveraheyda, inſpired the 
Saragotlans with conſtancy and cou- 
rage, and proved an over-match for 
the Cordovan King and his nume- 
rous army. At length Muzza find- 
ing he could not prevail by force, 
reſolved to uſe treachery, He found 
means to bribe, with a ſum of gold, 
one of the chiefs of the Saragoſſans, 
who ſet open by night one of the 
gates to him, King Muzza, with | 
his 
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his troops, poured into the city, and 
filled it with, fie and ſlaughter. 
Abdalla and the Princeſs, with a 
few others, had juſt time to eſcape 
by a ſecret paſſage under an old 
caſtle that ended in an open field. 
We travelled all night on foot, nor 
did the Princeſs the leaſt complain 
of fatigue, that ſhe might not en- 
creaſe the trouble of Abdalla. At 
laſt we got horſes, and arrived at 
Taracona, where the Emir having 
refuſed tribute to the Cordovan 
King, received us at firſt with plea- 
ſure and munificence, promiſing to 
protect Abdalla and the Princeſs 

til 
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till they could make their peace 
with the King, or elſe to lend him 
troops to recover his government. 
Hope now began to brighten alittle 
on our ſide, but did not laſt long: 
Muzza Abdorames, by giving up to 
the Taraconian a conſiderable ſum, 
which was due in arrears of the 
tribute, brought him over to his 
intereſt, The traitrous Taraconian 
led the noble youth into an am- 
buſh, where a Cordovan Moor 
pierced him with a zagaglia, I 
happened to be well mounted on a 
ſwift Arab, and eſcaped to the 
mountains, where I hid myſelf; 


living 
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living upon what I could get from 
the good-will of the ſhepherds and 
mountaineers. The Taraconian 
would have delivered up, the Prin- 
ceſs to her brother, but ſhe made 
her eſcape, and fled to Mauregato 
King of the Aſturias. Muzza Ab- 
dorames attacked Mauregato, but 
was beaten in the field with great 
loſs, and forced to lead back the 
remains of his army to Cordova. 
As to the Prince Abdalla, his body 
was. left in a foreſt near Leon 
where he was ſlain, till ſome of his 
followers, who had eſcaped, went 
by night and took it up ; and hav- 
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ing embalmed it, buried it under a 
large laurel by the fide of a hill in 
thoſe parts. Being informed of this 
particular, and hearing the Princels 
was in ſafety with King Muaregato, 
I went ſecretly with two moun- 

taineers to the place where the 
body lay. We found it, and brought 
it away. Then I got this vault 
made, and erected in it this tomb, 
in which I laid the body with aro- 
matics. Having paid this laſt dutyto 
my loved Lord, I determined to ſee 
the Princeſs Alveraheyda. I ſet out for 
the kingdom of Aſturias, and went 
to the court of Mauregato; there 


| 


* 
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J told how I had buſineſs of impor- 
tance to Communicate to the Prin- 
ceſs Alveraheyda. I was introduced 
to her apartments, and found her 
embroidering the ſtory of our ad- 
ventures. As ſoon as J entered ſhe 
knew me; ſhe ſhrieked out, and 
letting fall her work, Art thou 
Abutar, ſaid ſhe, or his phantom? 


if thou art he, where then is my 
Lord Abdalla? what have they 


done with him? At which name 


ſhe ſhed a flood of tears. I Was 
ſo affected I could ſcarce: ſpeak to 
her: At length ſummoning all my 
fortitude, I related. to her all that 
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had happened ſince we parted; 
how Abdalla's laſt accents were 
Fly, Abutar! Aſſiſt my loved Prin- 
ceſs Alveraheyda. Remember me 
to her; how I had gat the body of 
her Lord, and placed it in a tomb 
in the filver mines of Eſtremadura. 
At this a glimpſe of joy, like a 
tranſient lightning through a cloud, 
ſhined momentary. through her 
grief, O faithful Abutar! cricd the, 
I am fatisfied—1I will go myſelf 
thither and viſit his tomb; nor will 
I ever depart ſrom it. I would 
have difluaded her from her pur- 
poſe, but all my reaſons were fruit- 
leſs, 
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leſs, One day the went to King 
| Mauregato and begged he would 
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; permit her to depart. She told 
. him, that the world could afford 
f her no delight, and that ſhe had 
b choſen a retreat where ſhe deſigned 
1. to ſpend the reſt of her days in 
a retirement. Mauregato, who was 
d, a brave Prince, anſwered, that he 
er aſſumed no power over her will; 
e, that he looked upon her as till 
elf a ſovereign, and that ſhe might, 


in as ſuch, purſue her own inclina- 
1d tions. The Princefs then ordered 
ur- | me to be conducted to a caſtle 
It- in the country, which Mauregato 


eſs, K 3 had 
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had given her. There ſhe ſtayed 
till J had prepared every thing for 
our ſecret departure. One evening 
ſhe got out undiſcovered. through | 
the gardens, and came to the place 
where I waited for her; and mount- 
ing our mules, we took the road to 
the mountains. I procured her an 
habitation with the wife of a ſhep- 
herd, which I furniſhed for her 
as richly as I could. The firſt 
thing ſhe did was to viſit the tomb 
of her Lord. When ſhe ſaw it, 
at firſt ſhe could only expreſs her- 
felf by fighs and tears: At laſt 
the kiſſed che tomb, and, bathing 

ik 


Chevalier PER POINT. 135 


it with beautiful ſorrows, broke 


forth into theſe words, oft inter- 
rupted with ſighs 


a O noble Abdalla! to whom I 
4 was indebted for my greateſt hap- 
4 pineſs, and who art now the cauſe 
1 of all my griefs, here I ſhall 
4 never ſee thee more. How wel- 
4 come. would death be to me, that 
4 I might follow thee to thoſe ſcenes 
t where thou doſt enjoy the rich 
b ward of thy virtue. In thee ſhined 
t, valour, truth, faithfulneſs, gratitude, 
— innocence, goodneſs and love; a 


ſt conſtellation of bright virtues. Thy 
8 life was ſhort, but filled with glory; 
it K 4 ſuch 
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ſuch a life ſhould have endured 
for ever ; but this world was un- 
worthy of thee.. O loved Abdalla! 
when ſhall I follow thee. When 
I am dead my aſhes ſhall be 
mixt with thine: In the mean time 
all my comfort ſhall be placed in 
being ſtill near the tomb of him 
I loved. O Abdalla, Abdalla, thou 
ſhalt never die, but always live in 
my heart; rather Jet me forget 
myſelf than forget thee, who didſt 
love me, and forgoteſt not, even 
in death, to name thy Alvera- 
heyda. 

The 


e 
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The Princeſs did not long ſur- 
vive her loſs: She pined away, 
and faded like a flower, and in a 
ſhort time died of grief. I buried 
her with her Lord; and leaving 
this their hiſtory in a ſilver box on 
the monument, over which I hung 
a lamp burning, I cloſed up the 
vault with a braſs door. 

And now farewel, O lovely 


pair! And if my writing be ever 


found, the memory of your love. 


ſhall never die; and the virtues of 
the Moor Abdalla and the Prin- 
ceſs Alveraheyda, flouriſh-to diſ- 


tant 
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tant ages, ſweet to heaven and 


earth. 
ABU T AR. 


The Counteſs was ſo affected 
with this ſtory, that upon her finiſh- 
ing it we perceived the tears ſhine 
in her eyes; and indeed it made 
an impreſſion on us all. You ſee, 
ſaid I to the Counteſs, they were 
not without tender paſſions in this 
country a thouſand years ago. 
What, anſwered ihe, is it ſo long 
fince this happened? Even ſo long, 
anſwered I. Abdorames the ſe- 
cond King of Cordova, and Mau- 


regato 
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regato King of Aſturia, lived in 
the year 783. The Goths, who 
after the fall of the Roman Em- 


pire, had taken poſſeſſion of Spain, 


were expelled by the Moors, who 


had been called in by Cuunt Julian, 


whoſe daughter King Rodriquez 
had raviſhed. Abdorames the firſt 
conquered all Spain, excepting the 
Aſturias, where Don Peladio had 
preſerved a little kingdom amidſt 


the mountains; and where this 


Mauregato, here mentioned, was 
King in 783. Indeed, anſwered 
the Counteſs, I am both grieved 


and charmed with this hiſtory; 
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and ſhould be glad to viſit the 
place where theſe illuſtrious lovers 
lie entombed. Before we leave 
Spain, I replied, perhaps we may 
have an opportunity of doing ſo. 
We were juſt getting up to return 
to our inn, when there entered 
the meadow, by the ſide of the 
wood where we were fitting, an 
extraordinary perſonage: He was 
dreſſed in an old ſcarlet looſe coat, 
bound about his waiſt with a yel- 
low filk faſh : On his legs he had 
a ſort of ſpatterdaſhes of Cordovan 
leather: On his head he wore a 
large white hat, like an ombrello, 


with 
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with a double plume of feathers; 
and at his ſide hung a guittar: He 
Was attended by four young perſons 
of either ſex, dreſſed in the Mo- 
reſco faſhion, with tabors, lutes, 
and caſtinettoes. In a little time 
they all began their muſick, danc- 
ing, N at the ſame time, ſeveral 
Moreſco dances; with which we 
were exceſſively well entertained 
for above an hour. 


„K 
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WHILST. we were looking 
upon theſe dancers our hoſt 
Weeme us who the Moreſco 
maſter was. He told us that he 
was a gentleman of a ſmall but 
pleaſant eſtate in the neighbour- 
hood, who had been maſter of the 
Ceremonics to the Prince of Aſturi ria; 
that being jilted by a Lady of qua- 
lity, he had retreated from court, 


and for his amuſement and diverſion 
taught the young men and maidens 
of the country, whom he thought | 
handſome, to dance Moreſco dances, 
and 
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and play upon the lute; at which he 
had been always very expert. 

We could not help ſmiling at 
the turn of mind the gentleman had 
taken; and were now preparing to 
return to our inn, hen there 
came up to us a perſon of a 
pleaſant. look, and . pretty round 
in his make, whom by the orna- 
ment he wore we perceived to be 
a Knight of Alcantara. He very 
politely ſaluted us, and told us, 


that hearing we were ftrangers 


whq travelled to ſee the country, he 
was come to invite us to dine at 
his houſe, which was not above a 


mile 
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mile off. We told him that he did 
us honour, and we would wait on 
him with pleaſure. Accordingly 
we ſent our hoſt home, and the 
Knight led us through ſeveral walks 
in the wood, till we got within 
ſight of his houſe, that ſtood at 
ſome diſtance on the other fide of 
it, All the way we went, we 
could not fatisfy our eyes with 
admiring the enchanting country 
about it. The neighbouring hills 
roſe like an amphitheatre, and 
were overſpread with vines · and 
fruitful trees. All nature ſmiled 
and looked gay, the air was ſerene 


and 
* 
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and filled with fragrancy. The- 


Knight's: houſe ſtood near a ſmall 
river; -It was built of a beautiful 
ſtone; its architecture was pleaſing 
to the ſight, and its parts propor- 
tionable, In the middle of the court 
a fountain bubbled up, and formed 
a ſmall canal, which was bordered 
by a green turf enamelled with 
flowers, The gardens were not 
large but they were filled with all 
kinds of fruits and plants. On each 
ide of the garden there was a 
grove, whoſe trees appeared to be al- 
moſt as old as the earth itſelf which 
bore them, and whoſe thick inter- 
Vo. II. L woven 
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woven branches defended its walks 
from the heat of the ſun- beams. 
The Knight conducted us through 
a ſaloon, where a table was ſpread 
for our entertainment; and a fide- 
board appeared covered with gilt 
cups and chryſtal. He brought us 
into an apartment where was a car- 
pet of purple and gold, and ſome 
of the fineſt tapeſtry Jever beheld, 
repreſenting the hiſtories and ad- 
ventures of celebrated Spaniſh 
Knights. Here he preſented his 
Lady to us. She had ſomething 
very engaging in her perſon, and 
very _ in her dreſs, Though 


ſome- 
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ſomewhat paſt her prime ſhe 
ſhewed tokens in her face that ſhe 
had been extreamly handſom. She 
| was plump, and had ſtill a com- 


plexion which needed not car- 


t mine. She wore a looſe gown of 
„ white luteſtring in form of a Ce- 
- leſtin's habit, with the hood hang- 
e ing behind her neck. It was bound 
, about her waiſt by a blue girdle 


1— and diamond buckle; from whence 


ch flying open before, it ſhewed her 


is petticoat of blue and ſilver. On one 
Ng ſide from her girdle hung a ſtring | i 
nd of amber beads: Her linen was 1 
gh of the moſt exquiſite workmanſhip. 
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This dreſs was accompanied with 
an attractive demureneſs of counte- 
nance, in which appeared great 
ſweetneſs, particularly when ſhe 
ſmiled. While dinner was prepar- 


ing, Don Lopez de Molina (for 


that was the Knight's name,) 
ſhewed us his houſe, the apartments 


of which were elegantly furniſhed. 


We admited in the tapeſtry before 
mentioned the figure of Don Ro- 
driguez, called the Cid. Of whom 


the Knight gave this ſhort hiſtory. 
About the year 1 073 there were 
near twenty Kings in Spain, ſome 
Chriſtians ſome Mahometans, and 


beſides 


Chevalier PIER POINT. 149 


beſides theſe twenty Kings, there 
were a conſiderable number of in- 
dependent Lords, wha came on 
horſeback completely armed 5 and 
followed by ſeveral eſquires, to 
offer their ſervice to the Princes 
and Princeſſes who were engaged 
in wars. This cuſtom, which at 


that time obtained throughout all 


Europe, was no where held in 


greater credit than in Spain. The 


Princes, with whom theſe Knights 
engaged, girded them with a belt, 


and preſented them a rich ſword, 


with which they gave them a ſlight 
blow on the ſhoulder. The Chriſ- 
L 3 tian 
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tian Knights added other ceremo- 
| nies, in particular that of their 
watching their arms all night be- 
fore the altar. This was the 
origin of Knights-errant, and of 
ſuch number of ſingle combats: 
The moſt celebrated of which was 
that fought after the death of 
King Sancho, who was aſſaſſinated 
while he was beſieging his ſiſter 
Ouraca, in the city Zamora. Three 
Knights maintained the honour of 
the infanta againſt Don Diego de 
Lara, by whom ſhe was accuſed. 
They fought by turns in a place 
railed in and proudly decorated, 


and 
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and in preſence of judges appointed 
on either ſide. Don Diego over- 
threw two of the infanta's Knights, 
and the horſe of the third having 
the reins of his bridle cut, and 
running away with his Lord out 
of the liſts, the combat was ad- 


judged to be undecided. 


Of all theſe Knights the Cid 
diſtinguiſhed himſelf. the moſt a- 
gainſt the Moors. Several Knights 
ranged themſelves under his ban- 
ner, and all together, with their 
eſquires and horſemen, compoſed 
an army covered with iron and 
mounted on the moſt beautiful 

L 4 ſteeds 
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Reeds of the country, as you there 
behold them. The Cid overcame 
ſeveral petty Mooriſh Kings, and 
having at laſt fortified himſelf in 
the: city of Alcaàſſar, he there ereQ- 
ed a ſovercignty. 


He married the beautiful Xi- 
mena, whoſe ſather Don Garcia, 
a Caſtilian grandee, he had killed 
in ſingle combat, in avengement 
of his own father's honour, whom 
Don Orca bad affronted with a 
blow in the King's preſence} Xi- 
mena, tho' paſſionately in love with 
him, proſecuted her lover with the 
greateſt ardency, till in a glori- 


Ous 
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eus viſion *, while ſhe. prayed at 
che ſhrine of a faint, ſhe was com+ 
manded to indulge their mutual 
love, and marry him.. oof 

All New Caſtile” at laſt yielded 
to. the Cid, who took poſſeſſion 
of it in the name of King Al- 
phonſo. 

After this, at the head of his 
army-of Knights, he ſubdued the 
kingdom of Valentia. There were 
at that time few Kings in Spain 


Had Corneille known this laſt circumſtance 
of Ximena's hiſtory, as related by the Knight, 
his celebrated tragedy of the Cid, fo full of 
paſſion and ſentiment, would have been the het- 


ter __ it. 


o 
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ſo powerſul as himſelf, but whe- 
ther he preferred the title of Cid, 
or whether his ſpirit of knight- 
hood kept him faithful to King 
Alphonſo. his ſovereign, he never 
aſſumed the regal title ; neverthe- 
leſs he *governed Valentia with all 
the authority of a King, receiving 
Ambaſſadors, and being treated 
with the higheſt reſpect by all na- 
tions. He died in 1096. 

While he was yet ſpeaking a 
ſervant brought word that dinner 
was on the table. We went into 
the ſaloon, where we found a gen- 
tleman arrived, who the Knight 
u biſ- 
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whiſpered me was an excellent 


poet, named Don Hernando; and 
before we could fit down came in 
one Don Melchion a phyſician. 
The Knight welcomed them both 
and we took our places. We found 
by the entertainment the Knight 
loved ſmall and few diſhes, but of 
exquiſite reliſh. Four diſhes only 
at a'time, and three courſes. Then 
came the deſert, compoſed of ſe- 
veral fort of fruits. wet and dry; 
and offered to us out of two japan 
china baſkets by two beautiful 
figures repreſenting Vertumnus and 


Pomona. Amongſt the wines wese 


ſome 
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ſome cryſtal bottles filled with 
pure water, That water, (aid the 
Knight to the Counteſs who was 
filling herſelf a glaſs of it) you ill 
find excellent. I have it bro ght 
me from the brooks of Mexico, 
and it contains the atoms an ſpirit 
of gold. Thoſe waters, ſaid Don 
Melchion, are admirable fer con- 
firming the ſtamina, ſtrengthning 
the lungs, and giving a ſweet tone 
to the Voice. They ſhould be 
drunk, madam, by all Ladies 
that ſing. But, ſaid the Countels, 
it is ſo difficult to get them. Tis 
true, anſwered Don Melchion, ſpi- 
. rituous 
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rituous golden waters are but very 
few, becauſe golden earth and gold 
mines are' very ſcarce; | beſides; 
where there are ſuch tines there 
is ſuch a mixture of other minetals 
that they are not perceptible. Ne: 
vertheleſs there are- ſome rivulets 
in the high alps of Bohemia, that 
participate of theſe golden f pirits, 
as in the Fiechtelberg mountains of 
Sileſia. The hot baths alſo in the 


biſhopric of Coire are impregnated 


with a golden ſpirit. The gentle- 


man, ſaid the Knight of Alcantara, 
is a learned Phyſician. The Coun- 


teſs bowedd her head to the doctor 


and 
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and faid, be ſo good, Don Mel- 


chion, as to inform me whether 
all waters that have grains of gold 
in them, have the ſpirit and tincture 
of it. No, madam, anſwered Mel- 
chion, there are auriferous waters, 
or waters Carrying viſible grains of 
gold, which are not ſo properly 
called mineral or golden waters, 
becauſe the gold grains are not 
mixed with the water, but only 
carried in it by its rapid motions 
the water itſelf being uncom- 
pounded with it. After ſome more 
diſcourſe upon this ſubject, Donna 
Monimia, who had a great regard 


for 
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for the poet Hernando, becauſe he 

uſed to compoſe: Canzoni's for her 

to ſing to the lute, took an op- 
portunity to turn the conyerſation 

upon poetry. I am extreamly 
pleaſed, ſaid ſhe, with the poems 
you ſent me laſt. They are filled 
with natural graces and ornamefits;; 
they brought to my mind what 
you have formerly told me; that 
the beauties of a poem ought to be 
imple, eaſy, perſpicuous and ſeem- 
ingly negligent. You avoid all 
ſuperfluous ornaments, and make 
uſe of only thoſe that are natural. 
Vou don't dazzle me with flaſhes 
of 
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of wit. I am not a little- proud; 
replied Hernando, that I have wrote 
any thing that can pleaſe ſo fine a 
taſte, I confeſs, ſaid Monimia, 
that if a fine taſte conſiſts in Canine 
ing the eaſy, natural beauty, that 
taſte | is mine: If the flowers we 
tread upon in a meadow be as pretty 
as thoſe in the fineſt garden, I 
love them better. Poetry, an- 
ſwered Hernando, is certainly an 
imitation of Nature, and a fort of 
painting. . Let. us ſuppoſe that Ra- 
phael were buſy about a picture, 
he would avoid drawing whimſical 
figures, unleſs he were working 
| on 
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on proteſque. He would not uſe 
too bright colouring, - he would 
be ſo far from deſiring his art 


ſhould be obvious to the eye, that 


he would do. all in his power 
to conceal it, It is truth that gives 
a value to his paintings. Any thing 
too bright or overwrought is de- 


fective. A poet ſhould always aim 
at an exact likeneſs, as well as the 
painter. How delightful is it to 
ſee in one of Titian's country- 
pieces, the goats climbing up a 
hanging rock; or ta . obſerve a 
country-feaſt and ruſtic dames in 
in one of Taiſniere's pictures. It is 
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no wonder therefore that we are 
charmed with ſuch natural de- 
ſeriptions of human life as we find 
in the Odyſſey: We fancy ourſelves 
to be in thoſe places that Homer 
deſcribes, and that we ſee and 
hear people there. This ſimpli- 
city of manners ſeems to bring 
back the golden age, and is what 
I have endeavoured to deſcribe. 
Donna Monimia, faid the Knight, 
will you ſing one of Don Hernan- 
do's ſongs for the ſatisfaction of the 
company. — Immediately Donna 
Monimia called for her lute, and 
ſung with a charming voice ſome 


excel- ' 
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excellent words of Hernando com- 
poſition, Nor did I ever know 
any body touch that inſtrument ſo 
well: After ſhe had done ſinging 
ſhe-got up and took the Counteſs 
with her into the other apatt- 
ment. Is 

As ſoon as the Ladies were re- 
tired, I took the word and ſaid to 
Don Lopez de Molina, your hap- 
pineſs ſeems to me great in all 


reſpects, particularly in the poſſeſ- 


ſion of ſo charming a Lady as Don- 
na Monimia: But will you pardon 
my curioſity if I aſk you, whether 
it be the faſhion in this country to 
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wear ſuch a habit as ſhe has on. 
Though it becomes. her exceed- 
ingly yet there ſeems ſomething 
fingular in it. The Knight of 
Alcantara pleaſantly ſmiling, an- 
fwered, I will ſatisfy you upon 
that head in few words; the hiſ- 
tory of that dreſs may not be un- 


pleafing to you. 

You muſt know that I was once 
violently in love with the Marchi- 
oneſs of Almonds, and waſted ſome 

years in a fruitleſs purfuit of her. 
At laſt ſhe married another. Upon 
which I retreated into the country, 
to divert the thoughts of her with 


rural 
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rural amuſements. One evening 
as I was walking along the borders 


a brother Celeſtin. I accoſted him, 
and we entered into diſcourſe. 


He told me the Abbeſs of the 


Urſulines had given him an apart- 
ment in a pavilion belonging to the 
- monaſtery, he being a relation of 
hers. | - Hy 

I found his converſation ſo enter- 


taining that I took a particular plea- 
ſure in it. I frequently met him 


at the ſame place, and often brought 
him home with me. I made him 
chufe a particular apartment for 

* him- 


of the river near my houſe, I met 
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himſelf; and he ſometimes lay in 
eit. When he was with me he 
employed all means to divert me. 
He ſung, he played on the lute 
and ſpinette and other inſtruments. 
I was perfectly charmed with my 
good fortune in meeting with fo 
agreeable a companion. It bap- 
pened that about a year after my 
firſt meeting with him, two of 
my couſins, one called Florinda, 
the other Iſabella, came to ſtay a 
little time with me. Theſe Ladies 
chanting to go into a grotto in one 


of my arange.groves, who ſhould 


they find there but the Celeſtin faſt 
aſleep. 


„ ĩ 


Chevalier PIER POINT. 167 


aſleep. The collar of - his habit 


was open, and underneath it they 
- beheld a white filk veſture embroi- 

dered, which ſerved to conceal 

the boſom of a. woman. They | 
ſtole away without waking her, and 
came and told me the diſcovery 
they had made. I went with them 
to ſee the wonder, not having 


the leaſt ſuſpicion, who ſhe might 
be. At length ſhe awakened and 


ſeemed in the utmoſt confuſion. 


Madam, ſaid I, be not troubled at 
this event, there are none here but 


who love and admire you. I 


find, faid ſhe, it is in vain to think 
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of concealing myſelf any longer, 
or with bluſhes to hide the cauſe 
of my diſguiſe. I am Monimia do. 
Belvadilla Counteſs of Chinchono. 
She pauſed, and then proceeded to 
tell me that ſhe had taken a liking 
to my perſon,” when I was. in love 
wih the Marchioneſs, and that 
ſnhe had put on that diſguiſe in or- 
der to introduce herſelf to me, to 
charm away my melancholy and 
make me ſorget Al monda; ad- 


ing, that the Abbeſs of the Urſu- 


lines, her aunt, had contributed to 


her deſign. You may eaſily ima- 


gine that the friend(hip I had con- 


ceived: 


* 
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ceived for her, when I thought 

her a Celeftin, was ſoon. changed 

N into tenderneſs and love. I threw 
myſelf at her feet, and in the moſt 

ardent terms endeavoured to ex- 


' preſs the grateful ſentiments of my 
> heart for her goodneſs, which -I 
t told her I thought the moſt per- 
- fect love on my part, could never 
o repay. I led her by the hand into 
4 


the houſe, Iſabella and Florinda at- 
tending us; and before they went 
away they had, as they deſired, 


to the ſatisfaction to ſee us married. 
a- | When ſhe is here at my ſeat, the 
n- will always wear the dreſs you be- 


ed held 
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hold her in; the reaſon ſhe gives 
for it is, - becauſe, in ſome fort, it 
reſembles that habit in which ſhe 
engaged my friendſhip and affec- 
tion, | 
I was much pleaſed with this re- 
lation, and once more felicitated the 
Knight on his good fortune. We 
ſpent the day with him, and when 
we propoſed to return to our inn he 
would not ſuffer us to go away, 
but infiſted upon our lying at his 
ſeat, till we ſhould ſet forward. 
The next day he took us to ſee 
the abbey of the Urſulines where 
Donna Monimia's aunt was abbeſs. 
F The 
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The abbey ſtood on a hill about 
two miles from the Knight of Al- 
cantara's ſcat, | Theſe nuns may 
quit the veil at the end of every 
two years, if they are inclined 
to enter into the world and 
marry. 1 

That day being a grand feſtival 
of their order, we were entertained 
in the church with a choir of vocal 
and inſtrumental muſic. After the 


ſervice was over, the nuns went to 


their repaſt. We had likewiſe a well 
furniſhed table with the director 
of the monaſtery. Then we were 


conducted into a room thirty feet 


long 
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long at leaſt, and twenty broad. 
On one fide of the room were 
large windows, that had paraſols, 
and looked upon the garden; on 
the other ſide was. a gilt grate 
that run the whole length of the 
room; and behind it was the ab- 
beſs with the nuns. The abbeſs 
was a little woman about fixty, 
ſhe was diſtinguiſhed from the reſt 
by a gold croſs embroidered on her 

breaſt, and had'the look of a woman 
of quality. She ordered ſweetmeats 
and wines of ſeveral ſorts to be fet 
out to us; and made the nuns * 
ſhew us diyers kinds of works, 

| em- 
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embroidery, rich network, paint- 
ings in miniature, all done by 
themſelves, 

In one of theſs nuns in particu- 
lar I found wherewithal to en- 
tertain my fight and attention; ſhe 
was a beautiful Brunette. Her 
eyebrows were raiſed in an arch 
a little higher than what is uſual, 
which gave a look of ſweeteſt 
innocence to two eyes as black and 
bright as jet, though their luſtre 
did not appear in its height, for ſhe 
looked dejected. Upon my making 
the Knight obſerve her, that nun, 
ſaid he | ſmiling, is going in a 


month's 
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month's time to be married to the 
ſon of a grandee. What makes her 
look dejected is the fear the is in 
leſt the King ſhould puniſh her 
lover for running away from his 
duty to ſee her; he being one of the 
chief pages of the royal chamber. 
The King ſent an order the other 
day for him to return to court, now 
at Medina Sidonia. She is but ſix- 
teen, and her future huſband but 
two years older. I fancy, faid I, 
we met the meſſenger you ſpeak of 
on our road: He enquired of us 
if we had ſeen a young gentleman 
dreſt in white velvet, with a black 
| ſatten 
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ſatten cloak, and a black ſatten hat 
bordered with a gold Point d'e(- 
pagne. That was the very youth, 
replied the Knight. 

We took leave of the abbeſs 
about ſix o' clock, when ſhe went 
to choir, and returned with - Don 
de Molina. He and Donna Mo- 
nimia preſſed us ſo politely and fo 
engagingly that we ſtayed a week 
with them. Afterwards they were 
ſo obliging as to go with us to 
Seville. 
| Seville is of a circular form about 
eight miles in circumference, en- 
compaſſed with an old wall, and 


an- 
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antique towers, the ſtreets nar- 
row for fake of ſhade, but well 
built. It is the ſee of an arch- 
biſhop, whoſe revenues amount 
to thirty thouſand pounds a year. 
No town abounded more in wealth 
than this in the laſt age, when 
all the treaſures of America were 
brought hither up the Guadal- 
quivir, but the city of Cadiz, 
where the galleons rendezvous at 
preſent, comes in now for a ſhare 
in this rich traffic. The ſituation of 
this town onthe fane river of Guadal- 
quivir, and in one of the moſt 
beaufiful and extenſive plains in 
Europe, 
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Europe, render it a very delightful 
abode, eſpecially as the evenings here 
are uſually ſerene, and invite all 
people to take the freth air in the 
neighbouring fields and gardens, 
which abound in a variety of fine 
flowers and fruits, in almoſt 'every 
ſeaſon of the year. It was the ſeat 
of the Gothic Kings, and after- 
wards the capital of the moſt con- 
ſiderable Mooriſh Kings, and the 
cathedral was originally a Mooriſh 
moſque, and one of the moſt mag- 
nificent ſtructures in Spain, 

Here the third day after our arrival 
Cœurleon joined us. He told us 

Vor, II, N that 
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that the Marqueſs of Coimbra, had 
perſuaded old Don Oſuna to be 
reconciled to the lovers, upon con- 
dition that no dower ſhould be 
required, To which Don Silvio 
had readily conſented. | 

I preſented Cœurleon to the 
Knight of Alcantara and his Lady, 
and the next day, having procured 
an elegant Voiture, with horſes 
and ſumpter mules we ſet out for 
Madrid, where we purpoſed to 
ſtay ſometime. 


The End ef the Firſt Part. 


